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CHAP. I. 



Expectation stodd in horror. Miltov. 



The modest virtues miugled in her eyas. 
Which) like the dewy^r of evening, shone in tears. 

Thomson. 
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Anxiously did Theodore listen for 
the deep breathing of forgetfulness. He 
saw the inebriated troop retire, for the. 
night ; he saw each door fast closed^ and 
heard the chime of midnight swell midst 
the arch^roofed passages ; yet did caution 
vou III. B rc^traiQ 
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2 CONFESSIONAL OP VALOMBRE. 

restraifi his steps^ and check the riafive 
impetuosity- of his character. 

As he ^azed around his sombre chamber^ 
peering each corner of its darkened extre- 
mities^ the peculiar occurrences connect- 
ed with the mysterious visitation of the 
stranger, crowed upon memory; the 
warning so solemnly given — the fore- 
bodance,of murder— and, lastly, the so- 
licitation for another's safety. He was 
perplexed; he was doubtful whether to 
attribute it to supernatural or human 
agency : the more he thought, the more 
he became agitated; and when, at the 
expiration of an hour, the hollow-toned 
clock tolled one, he started as though 
the shadowy figure of the mopk stood 
before him. Smiling at the momentary 
indulgence of fearj, he grasped his lamp, 
and, spurred by reflection almost to the 

maddening 
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maddening pitch of desperation^ pushed 
open -hh dQor, and hurried down the 
gallery. 

With light step he stole past the cham- 
ber oFMontauban; but when he reached 
the head of the staircase^ he paused, ir- 
resolute. Short was the self-communion. 
If, from the sepulchre's verge^ armed 
with retributive power, an avenging spi- 
rit could speak the 'deed of murder, 
wherefore t6 him should it unfold its 
awful mitsion ? wherefore haunt the quiet 
calm of unoffending innocence ? 'twas 
the murderer it should daunt; 'twas the 
jnurderer, whose guilty, head should 
shrink in atonement. It came not to so- 
licit the consecrated rites of interment ; 
n came not to point out the mouldering 
relics of its bones ; for never had it 
breathed a hint concerning itself. If a 

« 2 perturbed 






4 COKPESSIONAL OP VAIOMtaS. 

perturbed spirit, wby should it so un- 
ceasingly watch o'er the fate of ethers ? 
why should it ever caution against the 
Ikreat of danorer ? 

Theodore wa» lost : but when to hu- 
man interference he traced the mystic rid- 
dle, the more was he bewildered in the 
chaos of wikl ideas. 'Twas evident no 
i^itercourse subsisted between the un- 
known and the batiditM ; for his appeaY- 
ance conveyed alarm, and the threaten- 
ing accents of his voice ever spfea^ ter- ^ 
ror afld dismay ; besides, he had cau- 
tioned him against Montauban, and pro^ 
nounced him accursed^ and fatal as the 
Hast of death) 

Theodore, occupied in reflectiftn, hltd 
reached the low portal opening into ttie 
court-^yard. No shadow had darkened 
his path; no voice had whispered perse* 

verance j 
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verance ; yet^ firm in the determination 
of sifting the mystery, he drew aside* the 
bolts, and the door instantly yielded to 
his impetuous pull. • ^ 

» 

The night-breeze gathered round hrsr 
Iam|i ; yet, carefully shielded with his 
hand, did it resist the attack. Trium^ 
phantly h^ bore it across the court-yard ; 
»or did he once look up tiH he drew 
near the lengthened ^adow of the arch- 
way* 

Agaitt he hesitated : desokte was the 
aspect ; unlike the preceding night, the 
moon was obscured, save, ever and 
anon^ when penetrating the darkened 
vapours gathering 6'er her disk, she 
darted Ike partial efforts of her splen^ 
dMr. MournfiiHy waved the niantlih^ 
foliage of thebriony; and shrill sighed 

b3 the 
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the wind midst the poisonous intertex- 
tpre of fumatory and night-shade. 

Neglected, forsaken, falling into de- 
cay, the watch -tower, blackened by the 
rust.of time, o'erhung the castle s pon- 
derous gateway. It was of circular fprm, 
high and turretted ; guarded externally 
by the moat, and extending round the 
main building in a rampart, oncei^orti- 
fied, but now exhibiting but the loop- 
holed emblems of former defiance, ter- 
minated on the opposite side in a similar 
tower. 

Theodore, with suspicious glance, ey;ed 
t^e archway : light was his tread, and 
frequent his pause to list^ ; but ^no 
sound broke upon the stillness ^ liSght;. ' 
nor, till he penetrated its thickest gloMjfc 
did he trace the slightest indication o^ 

. hia 
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his mysl^rioiw invitcr. Then he mo- 
mentarily caught the shadowy figure of 
the unknown^ a^ it glided swiftly before 
him ; and then his heart again sank in 
doubts for the well-known voice articu- 
lated-r-" Extinguish your lamp, and then 
advance."' 

*' A stranger to the passage/* answer- 
cd Theodore, *'how can I brave utter 
darkness?*' 

'* Comply, or relinquish the design," 
was the response. 

Still Theodore hesitated, and still the 
lamp illumined the interior of the arch- 
way.-^'' With religion for your shield, 
and integrity for your breastplate, what 
have you to fear?" demanded the un- 

4. 

kiK)wn. 

"Treachery and the assassin*); pa- 
niard^" replied the youth< 

a 4 *' Treadhejfy^ 
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''Treachery, last night, might have 
completed its aim/' rejoined the voice ; 
'' and for the assassin's poniard, that lies 
sheathed in the girdle of Montauban/' 

'' Again my father/' faltered Theo* 
dore; and the bitter reflection of his. 
hopeless prospects fresh nerved his per- 
severance; for, with a couragcrrebjraced, 
and a mind unshrinking, be tnstantly cet 
tinguished the lamp^ and cast it on the 
earth. '' I am ready," he exclaimed, ia. 
the quick accents of desperation; '' whe-- 
ther to advance or retreat, my move- 
ments await your bidding/' 

*' Proceed Xo thp foot of fhp staircase," 
Resumed tiie voice ; '' then fear nat^ but 
ascend/' 

*' I am no coward," said Theodprfin 
groping along the damp wall of the 

archway» 

• «. ^ ■ • 

'* Heaven 



\ 



/ 



M 



' $ 



GOKFB3SlOyAL OF VALOMBRF. 9" 

^' Heaven be your recompence !" mur- 
mured the voice; and then a hollow 
ngh echoed throuj^h the ruin ; and then 
it coficludcd — *' May the measure of 
mercy be returned threefold on the 
\kiedA of the bestower T" 

More than ever tranced in wonden 
Theodore mounted the Stairs. The as- 
cent v^as difficult; (or lime had worn the 
footings and darkness veiled ^e devas* 
iatioQ of its reigm 

On reaching the last turning, for the 
iKght was spiral> a ray of lights darting 
athwart the gloom, felt on* the black gar- 
ments of the monk, for the cowl and sea* 
pullHT prodaimed \a^ a brother of some 
religious order. The glance was momeit- 
tary'; for thoi^h the ray of light eontinu-^ 
«d, sfSlf when Theodore reached the Spot 
&e figure was gone ;^ no sound betrayed 

B& hi& 
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i^is removal, or spoke the direction of his 
flight. 

V Strange/' he thought ; and then 

m 

loudly he demanded '' what was to close 
the enterprise?" 

" Tread softly/' said the voice, '' nor 
shrink from the prison of misery. To 
the left is the iron grating which closes 
on the being you must save/* 

Theod^e, still groping his way, turn- 
ed a sharp angle, and caught a glimpse 
of the figure preceding his steps. '* Whi- 
ther do you lead me?" he demanded. 
*' Stay, stranger/' 

But the voice again bid him be silent; 
and aigain it breathed a sigh of the most 
piteous sadness. '' Father of Heaven !/' 
aspirated the youth, and then he started 
with new-fraught wonder; for the voices, 
pronouncing his name^ bid him look 

through 
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tl^rough a high grating, whose trellised 
bars emitted a feeble stream ^of light. 

Theodore, whose imagination * was 
wound up almost to the fevered pitch 
of frenzied expectation/ pierced with 
eager eyes the interior of the grating. 
A half*circular chamber was the Umitd* 
tion of his search^ undecorated, r un- 
marked, save by the rude bars of deten- 
tiotr, which, securing each narrow case^ 
ment, spoke the dire cell of slavery. A, 
lamp was suspended from the ceiling, by 
the aid of whose partial rays he distin*- 
guished a hitman form, reclining on a 
rude pallet on the opposite side, k 
Was a woman— neglected — injured-— per- 
secuted. Holy saints! was it-»-could* ft 
kie Juliette ? what other being could his 
bftavt picture? what other image cottld 

B 6 his^ 
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Ills eyes bjehold ? Qlowihg ^ras tbe tide 
of rapturous emotion I vivid the flush 
that' mantled his cheek ! JuUette trem- 
bled on his lips ; and then be scarcely 
breathed^ for he heard 9 struggling sigb^ 
^nd he saw an arni^ white as the cygnet's 
dowiw thrown on the contrasting dark- 
ness of the coverlet. . Still the lamp% 
envious shadow mocked his discrlmrn»- 
tion of the features; and still vain, 

• thougb botfdering on agony^ w^s bia 80f> 
licitude to destroy or confirm bis fe^ra. 
^i She slumbers/' whispered the voice; 

« ** behold her; view her welL Balmy i^ 
the' sleep of innoeence ! " 
« It somided almost at his ^ear, and yet 
i)e answeised not; he heard the quick } 

11)reathing of his gtiide^ and yet he turned 
not : fear was sw^ended, curic^sity loi^ '; ^ 

he • 
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he dwelt-^be livedo but in the supposed 
dungeon of JuUette. ^* "lis her I would 
bid th^e save/' resumed the unknown. ' 

*'Save!" echoed Theodore; "God 
of Hieaven ! yes, lady — Juliette — I will 
save thee, or perish !" 

" Hush!' hush !'' said the voice; but 
tlie caution was too late, the sleeper was 
awakened ; she started from her pillow-^ 
she looked around her prison ; and The- 
odore, in one glance, beheld, not Ju- 
liette, but a being equally young, 
equally Ibvefy. His respiration became 
Ms^re free/ yet his interest i^arce'sus* 
tained a diminution, as he gazed upon a 
countenance which meekness and sorrow 
ktd' Cdtiche^d with an e)Cpxestion alm^nlfc 
celestial. He saw the pale tint of her 
icAieek fade to the lily's whiteness, as he 
msirked the mekmeholy languor of her 

^ ' azure 
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azure eyes directed towards the gratr; 

and then he retreated, for a half-shriek 

» 

of amazement and horror betrayed her 
observation of bk stati<>t>. 

Theodore^ fearful to alarm, yet eager 
to express an interest in her suffer ingtl^ 
stood in momentary irresolution, when 
the voiee, in a low whisper, said*—'' 'Tis 
for you to sever the. bars of detention/' • 

''Direct me — guide me," exclaimed 
Theodore,, yielding to thev decision of 
his feelings, and shaking, with Herci^leat 
gripe, the ifon-incrusted door^ 

The captive shrieked. i A teirbr;. an4 
again the voice cautioned Theodore to 
desist — "I vroald but.sn^t^h her from 
4he cowaf^ grasp of power,'' r^^pined 
the youth. " Stranger, you wiio. with 
mystic caution led me hither, stand ibi^hi 
beliold the being I yrojild. save; the.pur 
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rity of Heaven dwells in her looks ; yH 
man, relentless man———** 

" Montauban/' mournfully interrupt* 
cd the voice. 

''Again my father/' faltered Theo- 
dore ; and yielding to the aadour of hif 
feelingSi he sprung to the spot from 
ivhence the sound proceeded; but slilt 
the monk, if monk -it wa$> eluded i^s 

m 

search. — " For what purpose, am I con- 
ducted hither ?" he demanded. " Where- 
fore^ if, yon bated barrier yields not to 
my strength^ am I called upon to save ?" 
'' Caution and perseverance, not 
strength, is required/' said the unknown. 
*^ In the girdle of Monta^iban is tbe key 
to. liberty: Theodore, 'tis y^ou alone can 
procure that key; 'tis you alone cam 
loosen the bars of detention. Returi^ 

whisper 
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i^hisper peace to the oppressed ; visit hef^^, 
with hope ; and ieave to stratagem thc^ 
mpmenl of deliverjL** 

Theodore again approached tlie graf^ 
ktg ; he looked into the chamber ; the 
captive hsd quitted the hard xoiieh oik 
which she had sought repose; and, as she 
stood in the attitude of listening att en- 
tif tij the lamp shed its fiiH light upod^ 
featujpes of the most perfect outltne— fea- 
tures o^er which the touchmg languor 
of melancholy had stamped an interest 
of indescribable expression. *' I would 
assure, yet kno%^ not hpw/* tJtought 

4 

Theodore ; and still his eyes rest^ on^ 
the sylphid forja of the prisoner. 

'* Louisjne — Louisinei'* rejpeate<l tk^ 

tnysterious voice, '^behold, w^lcdm^ 

Ike consolation i have promised'^ti 

. • firiend 
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fnend etg^er to lighten your sorrows*-^ 
friend eager to snatch vqu from the 
power of your persecutors." 

Vivid was the blu$h which mantled 
the downy cheek of Louisine — radiant 
the animation of her eyes. " A friend !** 
she murmuredi drawing near th^ grate ; 
and tbpn she raised her qlasped hands in 
gratefql fervqur. 

"Yes, a friend, whose heart, syrapa- 
^bispes ia your woes,^' eagerly exclaimed 
TheQ^pre; ''lady, a friend, who ofTerft 
every effort to your service/* 

'' A friend !" again faltered Louisine ; 
'' a friend benpath this roof !---Holy Ma- 
ry! hoY^ cai^ I express a senm of my i 

gjratitude^l-^how can, I— — '' mj4 then 
she pimBcd, for tears checked utterance. 
' ^ Midst a clan dfiacl to pity— midst a 
clap of fierce jiiaraudqrg," rfjJQined The- 

' * ^ odore. 
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18 CONFESSIONAL Of VALOMSRr. 

odore, *' one heart exists, iin vitiate J, 
untainted ; one heart, alive to all its 
native tenderness; one heart, anxiou% 
devoted to the cause of humanity." 

''A robber," articulated Louisine. 

" No, no," proudly replied Theodore r 
*' iiot a robber, lady, not a tobber";^ 
though compelled to associate with rob- 
bers, death would be more weTcome 
than dishonour.'* ' 

" Pardon roe, generous stranger," said 
Loujsine;. " pardon an unfortun«ite be- 
ing, 'wht>m calamity has rendered suspi- 



cious." 



€€ 



To circumstances, not suspicion, be 
doubt attributed,*' iteplkei. Theodore: 
**a1aSi lady ! an ^cknowledged^ds^ociation 
with a lawless brigand, waiVdiVts^ not 
only caution, but mistrust. Impelled 
by imperious destiny, a willing captive 
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am I bound; for duty fetters chains in-* 
clination and principle would fain fore- 
go. Yet, if permitted to break this 

« 

hateful restraint — if permitted to restore 
you to the world — to ybur family—per- 
haps parents^ I shall no longer murmur 
at the perversity of fortune." 

^' Think you, generous unknown/' 
asked Louisine^ '' that I would selfishljr 
involve you in my calamities, or pur- 
chase liberty at an expence so great ?" 

•' Lady, you mistake,'' rejoived The- 
odore ; '^ my motives are not wholly dis« 
interested; I would re^p the exquisite 
delight, the mental satisfactioBj of bav* 
ing rescued innocence; I would .«ovet 
the ^ure . thanksgiving which imagifted 
benefits excite/' •» 

^' Alas ! how short would be the pe- 
riod of enjoyment !" answered Louisine ; 

4 ^'thc 
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'' tke hour of discovered liberty woftld 
seal the fate of my deliverer. Generous 
stranger! your life would fall beneathi 
the murderous blows of fierce revenge ; 
your lifi^*— " 

'* No, no/' interrupted pur hero ; 
" lady, my life is guarded : Nature boastsr 
a sway superior to revenge ; Nature with- 
holds the arm which rage uplifts* .Dis«* 
pleasure's threat my courage braves; and 
for my lif^, Montauban dares not harm 

it." ' . 

The captive shuddered — doubtful was? 
the glance of anguish she cast upon the 
speaker, as fearfully she articulated—^ 
^' Verinandois is more deadly." 

Theodore started^- for he heard a^pite^^ 
ous moan ; and turning, traced the darK 
outline of the monk, stationed on (he 
summit of the staircase. Again he sprung 

towacdst. 
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towards it^ but still it eluded his reach ; 
it darted as a shadow athwart his path« 
and vanished iii the distant gloom. The* 
ddope thought to pursue it^ but darkness 
mocked the attempt. He knew noC the 
intricacies of the tower; and^ besides^ 
the newly^dtscovered prisoner claimed 
all his efforts. To rescue her from suf« 
fering, to restore her to liberty, was 
now the darling project of his enthusiasi* 
tic mind ; to snatch her from the tyranny 
of his fatjier; to remove her far- beyond 
the reach of her oppressors. 

In this new pursuit, spurred on by 
the rectitude of his intentions, and the 
native generosity of his disposition, • he 
would have braved every accumulation 
of danger; he wx>,uld have endure<it with* 
out a murmur, the inflicted tortures of 
arrogated coercion. Sorrow bad toiudted' 

the 
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22 CONFESSIONAL OP VALOMBRE. » 

the sensitive nerve of pity ; and the soft 

vibration thrilled every magic chord. 

Alive but to this new impression of 

feeling, Theodore again approached th6 

gratC) and ugain whispered assurance to 

the forlorn one.— *^ Believe, in silence, 

that you have a friend/' he said. ' '^ Lady, 

when the eye of suspicion slumbers, I 

•" • 

will repeat my visit. Inquire not for 

me; and should days even intervene, 

conclude not, for one moment, that I 

r 

relax in »y design.*' 

'^ Ah ! to a heart loiig dead to tender- 
ness, how kind is this compassion !" an^ 
swered touisine. " Even in the moment 
hope had forsaken me. Heaven gives me 
a friend'^a friend to pity, to aid me.'* 

She pnused ; her eyes were suffused in 
tearsk^tearsi which refreshed her long- 
oppressed fipirita— tear** which* lik^ the 

geni^ 
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genial showers of summer^ revived the 
fevered brain of despondence. 

Theodore^ alive to the infection of 
feeling, could have wept with her; coald 
have echoed her sighs ; could have yield* 
ed to the thrill of sensibility; but he 
struggled against the.o'erwhelmii^ weak* 
^ess; for he dreaded 1^ his absence 
should be discovered-— lest the indul* 
gence of one moment should stamp an 
eternal bar to his designs. He suffered 
not a second glance to seduce his resolii* 
tion ; but^ with a murmured prayer for 
success, fled from the tower, recovered 
bis lamp, and hastened to bis apartment. 



CHAP* 
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CHAP. II. 

* 

Tis Qod-like vagnanimity to keep 

■ ■ "^ — !-Our reason calm and clear; 

And execute her will, from a strong sense 

Oi vn^t is tjifit. TsOMSOXi. 



Why dii I not pass away in secret, like the flower 
on the rock,, that Hfts^ its fair head unseen, and strews 
its withired Idlves g^ the blast?'' Ossiak. 

It was on the third night succeeding the 
discovery of the captive Louisine, that 
Theodore, vainly racking the powers of 
inventiottj successively formed and re- 
jected ^ thousand expedients to obtain 
the eagerly wished-for key of the prison.* 
In vain had he examined the exterior of 
the tower. Admitting the ipoat fordablej 
the casement was too high, and too 
«rrongly grated, to warrant the slightest 
hope of escape. In vain bad he f^xa* 

rained 
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mined the ponderous bars of detention ; 
the door scarce shook beneath his 
strength ; and from no other part of the 
tower could he trace any passage or com- 
munication. It was from stratagem alone^ 
then, that success could be de/ived; and 
stratagem was an expedient trorfi which 
the upright mihd df Theodore shrunk. 

Ever had he shunned the wiles of de- 
ception ; ever, save when bound by the' 
fatal oath of secresy, had he acted as 
though the world's eye had scanned each 
movement. No cloud of mystery sha- 
dowed his actions^ because no impulse 
of dishonour e'er tainted his mind; ex- 
ample, instead of vitiating, had stamped 
more strong his native adoration of vir- 
tue ; for he had seen the blackening dye 
of guilt, and marked its dire incursions 
with dismay and horror. He had seen 

VOL. m. c night's 
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night's sable reign destroy the boast of 
courage; because 'twas then th^ goading • 
thorns of conscience admitted i)o pallia- 
tive to blunt their sharpness. 

Ah ! how does error, numbing the 
faculties of discernment^ steal into vice« 
rendering torpid the very principles of 
early initiation ! Man^^ the slave of pas* 
sion, oft hurried away by the efferves- 
cing gust, forgets, in the eagerness of 
pursuit, that the atoning hour of penance 
must— will arrive. 

But to return to the point of devia- 
tion. It was on the third night, when 
Theodore, with a mind full of humanity 
and Louisine, watched each movement 
of Montauban, as leading his assembled 
followers, he prepared to quit the castloj 
that suddenly he sav/ him beckon Ban- 
dolphe from the court-yard. The youth, 

scarce 
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scarce daring to breathe, followed with 
quick anid noiseless step; and when he 
shrunk within the darkness of the pas- 
sage, he paused, for he heard the cau« 
tious whispers of the bandit. "He drev 
nearer; he listened; his heart pro- 
nounced the captive the subject of the 
conference. 

*' Remember, Randolphe, the charge 
is weighty," said Montauban. " Fears 
must not seduce your firmness. Secure 
well the prison; nor suffer human eye 
to mark your footsteps,*' 

*' Trust me/* muttered the sullen Ran- 
dolphe I and then he continued — '* Ver- 
niandois would needs have her murdered, 
because- 






♦* Peace," interrupted the bandit, for 

Tbeodqre started with impuhive horror. 

*^ Pshaw } 'twas but fancy," resumed 

c 3 Handolphe, 
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Kandolphe. '' Time has been^ my no« 
hie cotnpi^»der^ when the sound of inur* 
der was not; so appalling., Remeinber 
you the night when Vermaixl-ois' gold — ** 
• f ^ CiATse him i •' again interrupted Mont- 
auban. 
. y Curse him V* echoed fiandolphe; 

*' curse him ! why, but for hirp — ** 

. /* You know lay order/' impati^Qtly 
^xclain>ed the chief ; i" offer no violence 
to the prisoner : weary of bloodshed^ I 
would fain save her life." 

Theodore raised his clasped, hands in 
gratitude, as his heart hi^iled this, first 
intimation of mercy. Hppe whispered 
— '^ Repentance, may yet dawn-— may 
yet snatch from perdition the guilty soul 
of my father.'' 

•^ Sattd, you ine;an<," ironieally ob- 
served Randolphc, 

" 'Tis 



J 



CONFESSIONAL OF VAIOMBRB. 99 

" 'Tis no matter/' angrily rejoined 
Montauban; " bfe submission your pro- 



vince.'* 



Theodore fled, for he heard them ap- 
proach ; he turned an angle to the left; 
nor quitted his hiding-place, till he 
heard the door reclosed which opened . 
into the court-yard. 

No sooner had the banditti quitted 
Ver;nandois, and the hollow clank of the 
chain denoted security in the elevation 
6f the drjkwbridge, than Theodore, re-' 
pairing to the common hall of assem- 
blage, beheld Randolphe seated by th^ 
blazing hearth. Now was the moment 
to attain the pass to liberty ; to snatchy 
perhaps from murder, ^ the • innocent 
victim of tyranny; and eyeing the huge 
key as it lay on the table, he drew ^ 
chair near the fire. '^ Are you sure," he 

c3 demanded^ 
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demanded, attentively marking the harsh 
features of the robber, '^that we are 
alone in the castle?" 

" Alone," sneeringly repeated Ran- 
dolphe ; *^ why, boy, did you not see 
the whole of the troop cross the draw- 
bridge?" 

I thought so," replied Theodore, his 
cheeks burning as though in reproof of 
this little effort at deception ; *' and yet 
as I crossed the south hall, a shadow 
darkened my passage, and a footstep 
sounded on my ear." 

"Both eyes and ears have deceived 
you then," said Randolphe ; *^ in truth, 
they are not to be trusted, when fear 
gets the start of reason." 

" Fear reigns ohly with guilt," observ-- 
ed Theodore ; '' it never harbours in the 



light breast of innocence." 



t€ 



Then 
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" Then am I innocent/' rejoined Ran- 
dolphe, with a sarcastic laugh. 

" Innocent !" echoed Theodore; " im- 
pious profanation V 

*^ Be wary/' sullenly replied the rob- 
ber ; '' the man lives not who doubts my 
courage." 

" Your fierceness, your implacabili- 
ty/' boldly rejoined Theodore. " True 
courage cavils not with jealous recrimi- 
nation ; it admits not of suspicion, be- 
cause superior to dishonour.'* 

" True courage consists in bold deeds, 
jand venturous undertakings/' muttered 
Randolphe. 

" No, no/* said the youth with eager- 
ness ; " true courage consists in great- 
ness of soul ; in subjection of passion ; 
in heroic achievements; in temperance, 
in forbearance: not in the maddening 

c 4r zeal 
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« 

zeal of, merciless revenge; not in the 
damning crimes of sacrilege suid mur- 
der. Oft .does the world mistake the 
term; dazzled by the false glare of noisy 
triumph, oft doe3 it stamp success and 
conquest with the nanje of hero ! Rathef 
would I be the wretch I am, beset with 
ills and exercised in care, than, for the 
empire of the globej exchange with him 
who purchased thus his rule, the precious 
b^lm of sGul-approving. rectitude/' 

'* Methinks you ai*e an orator^ if no 
hero," sneeringly remarked Randolphe. 

Theodore turned in disdain ; bat his 
eye resting 6n the key,. recalled to mind 
the suffering prisoner, and ehas^ all 
thought^ but her deliverance. Forcing 
9 conciliating smile, he ask^d how far 
the powers of Fancy ^ould delude the eye 
and mock the reason ? 

'' It 
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" It depeddls on the bridii ^rhicli har- 
bours her/' replied Randoiphe. 

'^ A. brain/* restfoned Tfaeodone> *' un- 
tinctured with ^iperstition, unswayed by 
prejudice/' 

/* Over a brain thus defendied/ ex- 
claimed (he robber^ '' Fancy boa^ na 
piNerDgaliiif«'/' 

'' Then . 'twas a ttep my eacs heard^ » 
fbri» «iy. eyes beheld/' said. Theodore. 

JRando}pbe mused for a moment^ and 
theii replied—^' The wind will solve the 
ae<emifig mystery; its murmurs explain: 
both sound and j&igbt ; in one echoing 
through the hall, a»d waving the ban«i 
ners/' 

** Ah ! butiits echoes frattjenot wenfe^: 
pursued the yt)ttth r '^ neither could the 
skgitated shadow of the banners produce^ 
a figure, guised in a oowl and seapular/*" : 

c & Agai 



»9t 
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- Again the robber mused ; then thought- 
fully he remarked — *' To one so accus- 
tomed to the monkish cowl and scapular, 
*tis no wonder every imagined fmor 
ivears the habit." 

" Then you are still incredulous," said 
Theodore, '* and admit not the possi-"' 
bility of supernatural appearances. I re-, 
member hearing the brothers of Valofn- 
bre relate a murder, discovered and ^ 
avenged through the restless perturbation 
of an accusing spirit. — The last vesper- 
bell had chimed, and one dim lamp burn* 
ed in the gloomy aisle of the church of 
St. Therese, when—-—" 

*' Stay,'*^ interrupted Randolphe, '' I 
hate a dry story," springing from his f( 
chair, and seizing fhe lamp. '* You are 
safe in the church of St. Therese : rest 
there until I beset the shrine of my wor- 
rfiip.'*. 

'' Whither 
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" Whither are you hastening ?" de- 
manded our hero, 

" To the chapel, boy ; I'll quaff the- 
muscadel, while you relate your bra- 
veries." 

" What ! through the south hall, anJ 
dbwn the corridor, and up the marble 
staircase, and- " 

" ^y^' though the monk leads the van, 
^ and the devil closes the rear." inter- 
rupted Randolph©, laughing. « yet would 
Iseek theflaggon." 

This was the moment Theodore pined 
ft>r ; he saw Randolphe leave the hall 
and the key of the watch-tower still lay 
on the table; he grasped it— his hand 

trembled— his heart beat high— he spruno^ 
to the door-1-he listened; and when the 
footsteps of the robber ceased to sound 
with aa, agile bound he fled from the hall 

^^ aad- 
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and down the passage. Quic^ a® thought 
he crossed the court-yard, and the next 
instant found him in the watch-tower— 
found him at the door of the pri'son. He 
spoke not — he withdrew not one bolt — 
he did but apply the key^ — he did but 
tuiTi the lock from its ward; and then^ 
with almost breathless spefed> retraced, 
his footstepsit The hall Was slHi vacant; 
he replaced the key on the table ; he Re- 
took his station at the fire. The agitation 
at his heart died away, the I'abourititg 
quicknessof respiration ceased to thireaTen 
discovery, ere Ra«dolphe, iade« wich t-he 
tempting flaggoft, made his appeafanteev 
'- Come, sit youd^wn, boy, a^d drink,*' 
said the robber. *^ No m^nk jofctled me 
in the passage, or strove to wrest the pri«ze; 
though, by the mass ! 'lis tempting," pour- 
ing forth the &pafk3ing nectar, '' ^tid 

might 
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m^ght s(agger a sftiilt's forbearance* 
Pihaw ! break through old rutes/' fwr 
Theodore rejected the offered cdfi; 
'^ dost think monks have no pfiVMe 
hoard?'' 

The youth repliied not. 
" Come," pumied tlandolphe, •* if 
you wont drink, you must talk: novrfef 
the promised atory. I left yt^u doing 
penanee in the thur^ch of St. tbercse. 
Come forth quickly, for the bare thought 
savours of pargatory." 

*' True, I was in the church of St. The- 
xe^" replied Theodore, forcing ^ faint 
fifnile^ '^ and bne lamp alone was bivrning 
in the ftisle.'* 

> i remember it^*' said Rand^pihe, 
again applying to t*ie flaggon ; '*' 'twas 
on that ytfcy pbint you rested/' 

'' Wett, 
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" Well, the last vesper-bell was chi- 
ming/' resumed Theodope, '' wheti sud- 
denly a la]t shadowy form jgKded up the 
o^ntre aisle, and jgaiised at the step oP 
the confessional. It spoke not ; neither 
did It look to the right or the left; but 
it waved its hand, as though beckoning 
one of the monks to follow. Again it 
paused, and again it looked round ; and 
^as it raised its head, the hood of the 
^ cloak fell baek, and revealed a face of 
spectre thinness. Fixed and rayless< 
were the* eyes, and every lengthened 

ft 

feature seemed marbled in the grave's^ 
apathy. The monk paused involunta*- 
rily ; — again the figure beckaned ; buti 
still he lingered. Ghajstly was the ex- 
pressiqn of disapprobation, piteous the^ 
hollow moan of its regret. The monk, 
advanced, and then the frown vanished ; 

and 
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and then, mth measured steps^ still 
Jacking if he* was followed, the figure; 
retreated through the aisle." 
• *' By the mass ! biilUhe monk had cou*' 
rage/* muttered RAridoIph'e, yawning 
^ith drowsy attention ; and again he plied 
the flaggon ; and then again> with half- 
closed eyes, he listened to the narration. 
'* The figure paused beneath the only 
lamp which was burning/* pursued The- 
odore, watchful to lull the slumbering 
faculties of the robber; '' and when 
again it traced indecision in the father, 
it threw back the cloak^ and disclosed a 
wound deep and bleeding. Filled with 
iVonder and commiseration, the monk 
numbered the beads of his rosary ; and 
then, inspired with fortitude and religious 
fervour, feailessly advanced. The spec- 
tre continued to glide forward. A small 

side 



^ 
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side door in . tbe cbMrch opened at his 
a|)}>roach, nor closed till th« monk aka 
had crossed the threshold. Sombre was^ 
the appearance ^n.^iS. bcavena»,an;d hoi- 
Ipw moaned the bia$t/yef did the shadowy 
• form of' the stranger appear midst fhe^ 
dubious gloom^ . But jousluinber/' said 
Theodorej^ *^ai>d» l>eed not nay narran^ 
tive." . . 

'* Yes, yeSi,"- replied R^ndolphe, half; 
\ unclosing his eyes, ^* the .gbost»led hinv, 
from the church — vrhat then P* 

'* Why • then," conliniicd the disap-^ 
pointed Thepdore, '' they followed in. 
silence a long winding path,, which lecj; 
into a solitude, so drear> that the fa'- 
ther, though he . had nothing to lose>. 
trembled with fresh crowding apprehend 
sions ; and when the spectre pierced the: 
verge of a forest^ he ag^ia.besUated. The; 

spectre 
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spectre waved his haady but the monk 
heeded Qot; the spectre groaned, but the 
monk attended tiot. He " 

The youth paused^ for the deep breath- 
ing of Randolphe spOke him insensible 
to outer circumstances. He rose from 
his seat; he cautiously approached the 
door ; but yet the robber moved not ; 
his head had sank on the table^ and hd 
fippeared buried in profound sleep. 

Now was the moment to visit the cap- 
tive Louisine; now was the moment to 
arrange sotne plan of escape* He har-' 
ried across the court-yard ; he eagerly 
pierced the gloom of the watch-tower* 
Louisine received him with grateful joy, - 
and listened' to his assurances of protec- 
tion with almost bre^thldss attention. 

" Once beyonid these walls/* said Th«^ 
odor^, " I will conduct you to the cou-^ 
yent,of Bena Copia. There *' 
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''Ah!" interrupted the timid Loxir- 
sine, " in our chance wandering, should 
we meet Montauban, or his followers P'*^ 

Theodore mused in silence ; this was 
a possibility his mind had never formed. 
•'We must be cautious/' at length he 
observed, " nor madly btave a danger 
so destructive Alas ! lady, by what un- 
toward chance could fate have vested 
you in hands so lawless?" 

*' ft was not chance, it was treachery, "^ 
sighed Louisine ; '^ treachery which tore 
me from my peaceful home, then led me 
here to pine and die in bondage. The 
first early years of existence can boast 
no charm to interest attention; passed 
in humble solitude, they were happy, be* 
cause unmarked. My father," and then 
she paused, for memory awakened the 
tear of filial tenderness^ — ** my father/* 

struggling 
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Struggling with her feelings^ " rented a 

small vineyard at the foot of the Alps, 

in Dauphine ; and his afTection and his 

tenderness stamped the first impression 

on my infant mind. I was his only 

hope; for me he struggled with the 

weight of woe that pressed upon his 

heart; some secret grief oppressed his 

« 
spirits, and robbed him of his cheer-* 

fulness. Carefully he hid me from ob- 
truding eyes, nor once permitted mc • 
alone to pass the limits of his little vine- - 
yard. Twas at St. Mary's monastery I 
first imbibed the benefit of instruction ; 
but even thither he tended my steps 
with ceaseless care ; and from the lady 
abbess gained a promise to hide me from 
the busy eyes of strangers/* 

'^ Could such precautions spring from 
mere affection ?" questioned Theodore, 
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" Ah no !" said Loiiisine, " 'twas the 
presaging fears of fufure evil." 

" But, lady, did he ne'er explain the 
cause of this solicitude ?" 

" No, never.^ He lold me _once, that 
fortune hail a brilliant scene eclipsed ; 
and Afltthe hand of villaYiy had blasted 
the- early sprihg of greatness': but "when 
I questioned him, he paused, and sighed, 
and bid me never ask what could alone 
Occasion sorrow," 

" Wfta he' always thus reserved ?" de- 
manded Theodore, entering with more 
than common interest into ihe narration. 

" Once, when he gave me this loved' 
semblance of a sainted mother," drawing 
a miniature from her bosom, " he told 
me " 

Theodore started ; Theodore's hand 
trembled i 
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* 

trembled ; -it was the exact copy of the 
features which, in the stone galieryj had 
often rivetted his attention. M a mi^ 
ifiiature^ it was confined ; but though no 
chcurub, slumbering on her bosooi^ called 
forth the glowing interest of. fraternal 
loye^ yet nature stamped the smiie of 
matchless sweetness^ marking the calm of 
virtue, and t^e soul of honour.—" Your 
mother !*' be eagerly exclaimed. " Mys- 
terious Heaven ! within these- walls, J've 
acjcn the portrait of the self-same counte* 



nance." 



Louiiiine clung to his arm ; her Unaba 
trembled; her cheek grew pale. " With* 
in these walls," she articulated ; /* be- 
neath this Koof — sweet saiiUs of mercy ! 
my mother beneath the roof bf Verjaaau- 
dois !" 

«' Yes, the same matchkes, the aatne 

expressive 
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expressive features/' rejoined Theodore^ 
** and the same seraph-smilc ; pleased 
with the coTitemplation, I have visited oft 
the portrait, nor ever left it, but with a 
regret which baffles all powers of ex- 
planation. You knew not, then, the ten* 
der breast which lulled your infant cares?** 
^^ Alas, no !" said Louisinet " my mo* 
iher lived not to impress the slightest 
trepe of her remembrance. She was un* 
fortunate; calamity shortened her exis- 
tence; but in what shape I never yet 
cayld learn. My father, when to my 
fare he gave this picture, bid mj^|ireserve 
it with unceasing caution; nor ere to' 
boast of % possession whicB might my 
Pftfety threaten* He told me, fate sitlU 
veiled a tale of horror^ which cowln^j 

y$^T% might wlve.** 

^^ Pid he explain no further ?** queth 

tlQHfd 
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tloncd Theodorej " did he throw no tran- 
sient ray upon the seeming mystery ?" 

'^ i^o, not the mo3t slender clue to aid 
my tortured fancy. He told me oft to 
cherish the blest semblance of an angel 
mother, whose rank, whose sufferings, 
and whose wrongs, merited a happier 
fortune. 'Tv.as in St. Mary's cbapeV 
where public worship assembled the pro- 
miscuous throng, the duke de Verman- 
dois Arst beheld me. Novelty produced 
a transient admiration. He heard my 
lot was humble, and from that moment 
marked me for his own. In vain he bribed 
me with the glare of splendour 5 I (shrunk 
repugnant from bis boasted ppwer, and 
blighted his every hope of change. I 
will not waste my time, or your atten^ 
tion, in the never»slumberlng schemes 
of vice i but quickly pass to whwi with. 

terror, 



11 ■*■■■ 
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terror, I first reycaied hk proflfercd fove 
to my indulgent father. Afe 1 never, 
never will the wild expressioti of his 
features he forgotten; never the horror 
with which he heard me name Verman- 
dois ; with which, in bitterness of heart, 
he cursed him, as one dead to mercy and 
to honour. Alas ! too fatal* was the dire 
prediction of his wrath ! two nights froni 
that, I saw my father sink beneath the 
strokes of Verraandois's hired bravoes ; 

andi, incapable of resistance, was quick- 

"•' ■ » • . 

ly borne from the loved haunts of my 
infancy. Harrowing was the tumult of 
my ideas;. torn from my father, when 
fancy spoke him dying, and hurried be* 
yond the reach of friendly interposition. 
Iti vain I pleaded for compassion ; cold, 
bafd as the flinty rock, were the rough 
hearts of my unseemly . guards ; they 

heeded 
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heeded not my (ears^ and smiled Wkk 
brutal apathy at my enlreatits: ' '^ 

^' It was kte on the second evenings fhat 
^xhausted^ passive, L was borne ivom th« 
carriage; and on recoverbig the transient 
suspension of intc^Uect, I fonnd myself 
on a 4owny coiich^ surrounded by eveiy 
Jnxury which pampered a^Huence could 
invent. 'Twas then I learned the bitter- 
ness of my fate ; 'twas then I learned, 
Vermandois' power had severed mcfro^li 
4he arms of Nature's born protector. Ah ! 
deadly were the snares which art and 
villany practised; deep the plotted 
«chehie for my undoing : but power ahd 
riches^ threats and entreaties, alike proved 
{nefTectual; and to rouse ambition's shim* 
bering charm^ the rites of maniage were 
to be profaned : I was to be dragged r^ 

VOL. in. D luctnnt 
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iuclanl to the altar^ and wedded to a 
wretch my heart disclaimed. 

" The morning dawned, and misery 
iseemed my destined portion ; no ray of 
hope illumined my blank prospects, or 
phased the gathering mists of my despair* 
Pale, horror-struck, dt&mayed, I tottered 
to the chapel, and heard, with sickening 
spirit, the whispered transports of Vei^ 
mandois' love. The priest began ; I heard 
the opening admonition, but beard no 
more ; strength, sense, and reason, fled ; 
the chapel quick receded; aiul terror 
j^ielded to insensibility, $hort was the 
lapse of power ;1ny eyes unclosed; but 
ah ! how changed the scene ! My m6« 
.tber's cherished image, torn from my 
neck, still trembled in Vermandois* hand, 
jwbose every feature wore the stamp of 

horror 
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hopror and amazement-^' Quicks name 
the origioal of this . aocuvsedh picture ?' 
he demanded, m loud appalling ac* 
cents. But when my trembling Jips pro- 
notinced^ ' Mother/ the picture dropped 
from his grasp; breathless he clung |6 
the iarm of his servant ; and was support* 
ed from the chapel. 

^' Scarce had I regained my prize, scarce 
had I hid it in my bosom, when, surround* 
ed, I was hurried from the chapel, and 
cahducted to my chamber. There in so* 
Ijtude whole days lingered, left to tny 
own thoughts, and grateful for the inter- 
posing mercy whiclr had snatched ii^e 
from miiscry, 

'' It was when nights sable reign had* 
eclipsed thd brilliant orb of day, wrap* 
ping all nature in one genersil shadow^ 
thst again reflection was dissipated by tho 

D ^ rude 



*£athet'8 ; ninnletiefs. lO^WlwtfiMd bv 
-sudc^ lornsr^ 9 slrinft .t»>it.£r0i»>theiir 
-fpraspq; (and i^en ihej .demxsdl me, no 
!shi!ifii.bf/ifam7-eabtancB')iiteecl my 'Iqis. 
<lUif y*ibbr6 line fndai i8ie ' apart mieht, and 
in sitefiaoe ^tovey^ me lo> a eacriagb. 
Yielding to my fate^im te^ sseapecl ibjr 
leye, iro 'wgfc niy bosoftii ; vain J knew 
^erc 1fa«^e£%ri'tSQf entiieaty/:aiicl imivaiB- 
Sng all sexertio'tts to iBstepr, . 1 • ' 
^^ The moriring davmi^d> and briUiant 
-^as the scene ker safFraiv ra^s disdosecL 
Wrapped,, enltranced,* roy wea'd:ed eyes 
wandered o'er^reaHoh Vmmgled outline, 
fixing with awful wonder jan the giant 
ibeights of shapeless crags, Stupendbus 
•were the scenes through w^hich we parsed.; 
but nalute's myj^twroBB hand roUfe»4ii-o!t 
ihb sluDlbenn'g apathy, jof <my guards; 



' ^ at 



at leasts they' hetdecl vM her vrildest 
fliigbtsi smd httflrdbtbe mountain^torren^ 
foetti rig» uiri '* ^ c^awlebs: volir, with l^lanta 
mdiflf^^etiGci Obi to 8 mind tranced 
m the tiliscAil' oalm <i)SmiUI content^, how 
a^liiney hovf * eld^tmg, the study of 
)himrehr>:lawi^ and HatiATe*sf architect ( 
ei^en tyivkhr spirits wrapped in care, and 
Hund absdfb^d, ^even I feltloat, when each 
tyrn^edeih opi^ningpaflB, aushi narrpw de»-' 
fiie> 9fb:dFsti3Daed^the glotm^jaGenes of 
mh Irnxumzuti-boMly^^ IQ^pibk-^^as th^ 
Han;^iot»/>ft6bi ii^kiya €roh«d(ediwith jfbtt 
smiling store of mellowed rruitage**taAb9 
Smuf^ cretff) ^' i rMtst and) d»treti ^ '^dgs« 
licairei^tiottisd ^\h the Teixthht iijp^ing fS 
Wgtnatkynt? lltrd '*fi«€9Ti dMcdhdtng ! franl 
the to^ntatn hdi^hts^ a ^o#iny: pj^ne-' 
fcMKet d^^dkltie »(dne}; aEntd)ot|x|t> iudi 
t<)^w.4?r/a]l hbpes orcMMng Tnedctoii)^'' >: 

d3 • Though 



W ceased to tpesk, 
^«r >cr^i^ ftttditar lost iiD 
profound co&- 
rc^t H> solve fhc 
. . -^ '^ "<tre4 to dive into 

^ *%. V ;. * Ov xititfed raord 

V « v^^ .>.^i ^eft luii still 

- . ^ . -.cj^ '* Has oo re- 

v>^ ■— w;^*^. rM^ rdnni of 
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x> -**v. v.av r^e«l|!e have quidk 

. s . V w..v^t#« passion/? replied 

N« «tc Jw^^^ my eyes bebeM 

V V 4 r Nv ^•K jM<^*«t { but to the kww 

led 
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Signed me ; and doonfed tne yet to bleed 
beneath the murderer's steeT/* 

"Avenging Heaven !" ejaculated Theo- 
dore, and then he started^ for a confused 
murmur sounded from th^ court below. 
— "I must fly!" he exclaimed; 'Mhe 
troop are returned. Lady^ should my 
visit be suspected, all power to save is 
lost/' 

Louisine trembled — ^her heart san^ in 
dismay ; yet did she drive him from her« 
— '' Quick, quick," she murmured ; 
" watch well the moment of deliverance ; 
be mine to pray for our success." 

'' When sleep has sealed the eyelids Of 
the banditti/' said Theodore, pausing m 
the door of the apartment, ** I will r^ 
turn : be ready— be prepared ; I wi|l 
guard you hence ;.anid though fatigue 
and danger tend the caterprise, yet will 

»♦ we 



99 o0«nPEa6fOK^ ot TAiiOMeBir^ 
cause, contemt.lo Biartyr life." 






h ».> 4 • ^..i ..'......! 



CHAP. III. y^ . 

ff 

<*.: Baitfiiv^ln ^ir feiee, and iwai A«r haggard em 

Look'd wildly out, and threatened ere she spak^.*' 

, :•• Drypew. 

* • Untlfet fair pretence of friendly ends, 

/l<>fiLi«t'«»ell-j^llic6d'1v^d^ of gtezing^cdnttesy, 

. i^.l^ijtyjd with resinous not oapl^usible;. 

He hv^^^d ihei^ in the snare. MitTOiK* 



i ' « « 



The timid it^^rt of tkelady Jitli«tte shrunk 
^ Che M^bt^ss {>erased the mandsite of the 
m^HUi&4 *^ We mutt lose yon, trfjr 
^ild^" she said, yainly strnggliog to re- 
pves^ thcHears ©f regret ; " thepowcr of 
:iij f0lheir i» »lsol«Lte, and the duty af a> 
Id^Mgbteris sulMWion."' 

t# ' "Lose 
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^< 1'^. Lbce >«« K ieclmedt Jaliett^^sher 
.tft^inbKng hand riAcemAihelGttcc^Nfk, 
holy^ fnQthen!r;h Ak ^brekded how, of s&k 
paration nanteij ? ap I InAeed tot be se- 
.^^e^'£ramti)e:piona guides of my itiex- 
^i?r^€i!U:ff^m^lbe devi Irieddslof 'my 

teflSE|ct)o«?T >:.'• ": t .1 vi' '! * . . -. 

^' You/areiriojaHbdi tirf fce bos6n» bf 
..yDUr, ftm>ilfy> ■ tjen thrcisocrbty .trf y obr pa- 
^i|t9-^of y bail-'birotjier;" ;itaid « tlie supe** 
/sidr^'j Wishing; yet *kiK> wing- mk hcfw^to 
^sjupersidey by d^aHurai cferinv fhc fitter- 

mother pants to fold you to Ker-beart; 
r«idiKo«rt8'fal)ter-r-*««'3i / -^..Jr^!^; ** 
'SuiS3!och\]6l' thri CDiDpart jAf.- fn)l?imK 
!ms€^'!iinierhupt^ tbe)ihudskefiirg^gjbf. 
\& Ab^^iht^ mut&brd t^ii^ylheaft-afaciiiks 
^feonLthbiitna^ iEiRd:<<plcturi»' n^»)gbr>1mt 

misery and woe. Would' lhftijmsriq[ais 
rf5>i;*oi:fT • »5 bat 



biit devote bie tb rdfigion^-^wo&ld he but 
yield me a member of ttiis comtniinity, 
my lips would breathe rio murmur-^my 
•heart would feel no parig." 

"Far other scenes sKWdir ydu/* re- 
joined tbe'iady abbe^ :>'' Juliette/ b^ 
grateful for the lot awarded^ amd read 
the hand of Heaven over all. Within 
• this clohter^ what bmi' patience and eii« 
Hlurance could have marked the tagging 
rhoursP in bare content your life, had 
slowfy passed^ unblessed-^unblessing ; 
rbut m the i^orld^ benearoience and vif* 
;tue~— ^ '•.. . ■ ' L'\ :. ^.\ .' . '. 

* 

*' Mother, forbeeri the world.' can 
. boast no':lure~ to reconcile the heiirt's 
. 4etest«d : saorifictt.^ i '^h ! . holy . Hisat^eft ! 
;^^H3f^tT-f«h8tI]s^/the briiiiaiift pagsknti^y bf 

. :gi*eaitneis;. wheQ it^ibk thef mind^onteilV 

.•.ishaiiishdd»?'1/i V// .:- ' i.. • • ,;. 

» » 

.;? f a ''Through 
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^ Through what fallacious sway^- 
through what romantic medium/' de- 
manded the superior^ ** has duty been 
dethroned? Juliette^ unhappy child! 
. tell me the fatal snare which has unbi- 
assed your reasoQb?" 

" Nature/* replied Juliette, "and all 
the warring fears of strong repugnance ; 
,and gratitude^ holy mother!*' raising to 
her lips the passive hand of the abbess^ 
" gratitude, so firmly vested here, that 
death alone can 3olve the obligation.** 

The superior forced a smile, to check 
the gathering tear of fond affection; 
then,; with an involuntary sigh, said-^ 
•' Sacred be the claims of friendship ! 
Midst the busy scenes of the; wprld — 
.ly^dfit the. seductions of pleasure — midst 
^.Ibt^ novelty of dhange, I could wish the 
jsafiterf^ <^ Bena Copia to be remembered. 

»6 To-morrow, 



::ii 



-^F^moTt^f^, tny chife!, you leav^' our 
^ hippy community ; ta-iiiorrow, to the 
dictateistof parelitalautbority> do I i^esign 
ttiy €hafge. . This letter tifierely states the 
couiit de AlonteliOA^ to be your escort; 
and to a brother's love bids ttie eonsigh 
ymi.-* 

" Td-moirrow, holy mother ! to*niof- 
roW!" tobbed the distressed Juliette; 
** ti^ust I to-^moiTow be banished from 
this peaceful roofi dnd all the dear^ the 

■ 

chetished intercourse of frietidship; 
tnost I fly aliikost to stfi^n^rs?" 

•** Strangers!'' repeated the titermM^ 
superior ; ^' tL feth^i^— a vMther^^^ bto- 



thtr^-^strafigers!'* 

'* Ah ! tell irte/* ^idltilifiltfe, bury- 
ing her face on *he hatbm <$( her firieild^ 
^ €sin Natu^fe boast a cleitri 6tr6nger thlMi^ 
j^atiiude? cMitel»iy^4i6ealbiyi«i»dd«e 



th« feelings, when it^t^edt and knbw- 
t ledge are vfato ting?'* . ^ 

The abbess could not answer. ' 

''^Alas!'' pursued XHe weeping girl, 
*'- 1 know striet dMy combats fbr her em- 
pire ; but the heart, more stubborn, still 
pleads in defence, the mastery of feel- 



ing. 



'' Yet feelings uncontrduled are dart- 
•geroos,*' mildly observed the lady ab- 
bess, "and often tend to sure destruc- 
tion. Juliette, I trertible for your future 
peace: a sensibility feo acute must either 
be the bane or blessing of existence ! 'a 
beart like yours adnfits no medium,, arr'd 
Sp«ms the proffered calm of negative 
content — it must live for others, not fdr 
Iteelf. If then, unthinkfng" child, the 
c pale of diity limitis not'its^wi^e^, wh^^, 
Jo thimei canbapjpin2SS4re-jbtfnS^'*:- 
^ '' Here— 



63 CONFCasIONAt OF VALOMBIIE. 

"Here — ^here, my mother/' fervently- 
replied Juliette; *' nay, every where^ 

« 
when authority limifs.not its h6pes, nor 

blights the dawn of coming pleasure." 

*' What pleasure can the mind pour- 
tray unattended by a father's blessing ?** 
questioned the superior. 

Juliette shrunk in dismay, for she 
traced, in the speaking featqres of her 
friend, a cast of thoughtful care, and 
lowering disapprobation, 

" Trust me, inconsiderate girl^ the 
mind that's. trained in virtue qan ^e'er^ 
in the strict exercise of duty, be really 
wretched ; neither can it hqpe for peace 
when disobedience cplours all its faa- 



cies/' 



" Forgive me— -forgive me,* holy mo- 
ther !" faltered Juliette ; '•ijor.wiU I ere. 
again class tho9^ unhappy, whoi^ every 

W«h 
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"Wish is not fulfilled; I will remember 

• ■ 

ever the precepts you have taught me^ 
and study to pursue the bright onclooded 
path of your example." 

The abbess smiled; for where on 

earth exists the being dead to the reach 

of praise? — where, beats the heart that's 

stoned against the entry of' soft .concilia- 

ftion ?-^*' My child/' i^e said, '* I could 

-wish yott to receive the count, your 

.brother, with the smile of Welcome; nor 

let o'encjouding sorrow mark your meet* 

in^: phMi*fulness inust veil the sigh of 

. fond rbloctance ; nor must he once stt^ 

IT ^ 

pect th^t daty is your guide, not ittdi^ 
nation/' 

^ Varied were the sensations of thesis- 

:ferhood,'as the news of Juliette's jdepat- 

ture spread : through the little n:ircki; 

som^^ with selfi^ih tears; d^kwed .the 

approaching 



/^ 



/ 



*afi^oarciitng' k>sl p!r>her so^ty^? sbifie 

vfeddd^jche^]civiii|siKed rtv^ watfn' gloi^ 43f 

letivy ; ^Ai\ bthor^ alijt;e d^ad <to 'teS^ 

ture and to feeling^ wich xi^id ^i^ fiisagf- 

mant ^paihy^ living but in the exeicise 

of prayftrybtheidy WUh b)aifk- iAdtflbis^ 

enc^^t-dii transitory cltti^ie*:- :. • , V.^ 

- -Painful weHsMbe senaatidfifi of JbKette^ 

^asj ;foJr the last lim^^isli^ jWrf6th in tfcfe 

''eveping^s. <)ewlrtofi>-^ 'hef eyes, wair- 

dering o*er the tbapel, restdlyMn tn€^ti< 

rholy ^allridpat)OfU(^ on the-eheiish^cl 

:oompaniof)Siiof her iitfofif'yig^<^ ^(m^ 

-beDcHtig with age; 'otbefo^'^^^A ^a^t-- 

mity,. alike ha^teiiiiig to .llie oblitrioiis 

receptacle of nature ; and evert' ulioSe 

9fho udMr^^^rbbg »f tfiis eityoyiMl^ of 

beahSi, - faitenniglvt defsfine ben to^ i>«(fa)iid 

.oomore/ Teaiss ^fripfsblediiQ k^r ey«l> 

-aildis«to'4:hecfeed hero^bpontea^ tjta^sdh 

' -. ; '^> lemnity 



lefnnity of worship touched her heari; 
SHid the soffened modulaliona of'tbeeM|^ 
fers^ now fs4feWtng with the organ's Full 
peal^ srnd no^v dying in melttng chanN 
ii>g&, 9O0thed her spirits, and eievated 
them to a piCcb of devout estiuslasni. .' 

£ach corner of the moBafiterydid shA 
visits and each membei of the holy com^ 
munity did she alternately .embrace^ ece 
she retired ta her little cha^nber ; and 
when hfhr pure mind sought the refresh^ 
ing Calm of sluinber> stiH did the ap# 
proaching separation sadden herspirits» 
DiiBculties and dangers crowded: on each 
other ; and the world, beyaiidi the wmlls 
of Beua Copia, pourtrayed nothing but 
perplexity and disappointment. 

The matin service dosed, . Juliette, 
struggling against her tears, fled into the 
gMfden, to court the-freshness af the 
• balmv 
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balmy air; and as she rested under the 
spreading shade of mournful cypress,, 
she saw the sister Laarette^ in abstracted 
musing) moving slowly towards ben 
Juliette beheld her with more than usual 
interest; for though her features were 
fixed in seeming thought, still exercise 
had spread a hectic blush upon her 
cheek, which her black veil, partially 
shadowing, softened, without conceal- 
ing. " Sister," said Juliette. The nun 
shrunk in terror— the blush vanished-^ — 
and in its stead was stamped a gloomy 
malignity. ^^Pardon me," resumed Ju- 
liette, ^* I have disturbed your thoughts, 
and intruded on your meditations." 

''Meditations!" repeated the nub, 
" you-r-you wcrc the subject of those 
meditations." 

'^Me?" demanded tfae astonished girl. 

'' Your 
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' ** Your father dooms you to Verman- 
dais' bed/' exclaimed the sister. '^ Mark 
mej Juliette/' and fierce was the expres- 
sion of her eye, *' he will sting you to 
death — he will murder your soul — he 
will damn you, past the hope of future, 
mercy/' 

"My father!" faltered the shuddering 
Juliette. 

" No, no, not your father," resumed 
sister Laurette, " but V^rmandots ; be 
is the serpent that will coil around your 
heart — ^he is the serpent that will crush 
you in the sleeping hours of confidence." 

"No, never will he share ray confi* 
dence/' replied Juliette; "fear not, sis- 
ter, neve r ■ " 

" Fly him," interrupted the nun ; 
"blast e'en parental hopes; nay, nay, 
court death, ere you believe and sink. 

Vcrmandois 



m 
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Vermanrfois is a murderer. 'Tk I arraign 
Mm*— tell hfm, fo-missende-^-oH !'* a^id 
fvetizled was her shriek • 

'•* Sister, ^at fear y6u'?** questioned 
rh« trembting Juliette; ** no danger 
ttifeatene, nor no dreads dwtiroy; Here, 
in the quiet calm of this retii'ettwoDfr 
\#here peiace, and hope, and pure reli- 
gion reigns — 



*» 



*' They dragged me 'hcrer^bjr force ; 
Aey chained Trie <^o<V^n . «o ' penanoe/' 
tiriWty iiifettu][^t5ed the nun. !*BurYia 
• more. ^ What can weak man avail, ^en 
stubborn l^riH rcsiws ?'' ^ ' ■ 

' '*^ATa»1 yoU Waver,** said Julriffe ; 
**some fancied itt' disturbs your ttrinrfy 
and fills it ever with imaginecl lefroins/* 
" Fancied/' r€pieated LaurettC with a 
look that spoke the latruggles 6f revenge 
and sorrow. * 

She 
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She paused ^..ber luind pressed upon 
Ytcx forehead ; btfer whola form trembled ; 
-and pVsr her cheek jvas s^^ead the pallid 
,hue of death. Juliette toojk the hand 
-which htrag list J ^s^ by bpr aide, " Sis- 
ner,** she imj^l^red, " jf I have wounded 

— if r have awakened thought-; " 

'* You," interrupted the nun; ''weal^ 

«girll"*and contempit and pity varied 

the expressibn of her feature^.; '^ ypj^i 

"wounded l-^I wo^ild^vte you— •no more 

'—because you are young — because you 

are unsuspecting. I would lift the vejl 

that shrouds your future destiny. Yield 

<tothe' aciTOrsed dictates of ambiifiiQn''^be- 

Jcome the passive instrument of policy^— 

•Deoome the bride of Vermandois, acnl 

you are ||»st-^Julletle« lost trreniediably 

eternally. 'V 

The. nun passed, her; and Wa&( bai* 

tening 



r 
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tening towardis the conventi vrhen Ju- 
liette, rousing herself from the momea'- 

« 

tiary abstraction of her ideas, sprung for* 
ward, and snatched her A'eil. *' Stay, 
sister/* she implored ; " stay, and in- 
struct my actions; you have pointed oat 
the snare ; teach me to escape it." 

*' Be firm — be absolute," said thd nun i 
'^ and, th6ugh he threaten murder, 
shrink not (Vom rectitude.'* 

" Murder !" faltered the pallid lipsof 
Juliette ; ^^ ah» sister ! for what trials am 
I reserved ?"* 

'^ None that can harm you, if your 
heart is firm," answered Laurette. ^* Ev«n 
at the altqr br^ve all angry threats; and 
tell your fpther, nny, the world, Vef- 
mandois J§a murderer.'* 

Juliette's trembling hand atUl grasped 
th0 veil j but though her lips quivered^ 




.. ^ 
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her eyes alone could ask a further solu« 
tion ; horror had checked all power — had 
frozen all energy of action. ** Why, 
like a breathing statue, do I thus behold 
you ?"^ questioned the nun ; ** guilt blis- 
ters not your lips; nor does the ve« 
nomed fangs of conscience fester in your 
heart. Juliette, be resolute, and you 
are saved ; submit to tyranny, and the 
faul fiend, Vermandois, will undo you/* 

*'Alas!'* how can I combat 'gainst 
authority and power?" interrogated the 
shuddering girl ; *' bow can I escapei 
when fate conspires to crush me ?^* 

The eyes of the nun were fixed upott 
her ; fierceness and pride vanished, and 
aorrow and compassion softened every 
feature, '[ Juliette," she replied, *' to 
the adjurations of confession I have 
scaled my Kps ; nor e'er to giant power 

vould 




J 
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^ould yield submission. I have dared 
both metiare and entreaty ; and hea^^d 
)my soul deDouDced^ 'because -ray spirit 
Kould not bumble: but to snatch you 
from deep, from ceaseless wo e * >» ** 

She paused ; she stood wrapped— -lost 
in silent thought ; then, with a fi^nzied 
starts quick snatched away her veil, and 
fled through 'the a venue. 

Tortured with suspense, impelled by 
hydra fears, ©f giant, though af almost 
shapeless form, Juliette pursued he<r 
fleeting steps; but not till she had gain* 
ed her; little xell did she o'^rtake her. 
f/.What would you seek?*' demanded 
$ister Laurette, as Juliette, panting, 
breathless, paused at the entrance; '^ why 
do yau persecute— why torture me with 
questions I cannot solve ?'* 
. *^ Sifter, my life, my peacp, my quiet^ 

, all- 
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5aU — all depends ^upon yoa/* faltered 
^liette. *' Teath me to substantiate 
tke acciisatron^ and snatch me from the 
fate I dread/* 

The nun hesitated ; then^ in low and 
hurried accents, •whispered— " Tell him 
yiMi know Montaubati*s pledge of fealty ; 
•qdick, mark bis features, and if they 
"change not, tell him the murderer 'caa- 
not rest in peace.** 

^'The murderer?" repeated Julrette; 
*' sister, what:murdefer?" 

^* ¥ermandois knows the tale,'* re- 
jonrcd the nun. ^* Urge me no further. 
Tell him, Ermissende*-' — *' and then 
again she paused. 

'' Alas ! how can I sofve the ambiguous 
tendency of your expressions?" ex* 
ichiimed the distressed Juliette. 

The nun turned mournfully towards 
licr — •' Child, yo« must fly then/' she 

VOL. III. M rejoined. 



J 
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rejoined^ ^*iinpt)uakg.^hc:hl^t. Per- 
jure your vowei-deeeive your faAer— ^. 
stez},, likis ai tbJef^ from the. parental, 
dwelling — all, all is better thl^D.w^diog.! 
this Verwandpis." 

" Fatai, dire . n^pepsity ! *' mi^rmuredl 
Juliette* '*Alas! wjhere''er I tumi-.TOy" 
eyes encounter, nought but guilt, and.^ 
misery/' , 

''If you wed him/' ob&ervedrtbe nun— » { 
'* remember, if you. wed .Vermajodois — **^ 
and then again she ceased:; for. a mes- 
sage from ith^. lady abbess;,, announcinj 
the arrival of the. count de.Montelion^^ 
summoned Juliette to.ihe.parlour. 

Sister Laurette sprung.to. the door of . 
the eeU.T-rr" 'Tis I that bid you stay/' she 
exclaimed* "Juliette, heholdir»-vicw me; 
mark well the. change that time.and^woe ? 
effects. Bprn . to command*,! behold^ me 
on my knees-rryes, I, the obdutate -sm^.I. 

nor. 



S 
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tiVr^ the profane, the sacrilegious wretch, 
who spurn^' the offered absolution,' anil 
perseveres in siri^I, Whom Heaven, in 

nVahVcondemii,!— I subntit to pleading^/* 

• ' . • ' • 

" Alas^, unhappy sister !*' sobbed Ju- 
liettcf, vainly attempting to raise her. 

" Think you I^m mad?" quickly de- 
manded the nun — '' Poor child, they 
have deceived you. riere no fever 
ragesi*' pointing to her forehead; " my 
thoughts are firm; my reason too coU 
lecfed ; and memory so comprehensive, 
that years long past appear a^ yesterday. 
Promise me,** with frenzied fervor, for 
a step sounded in the passage, '' pro-* 
mise "me, Juliette," her eyes darting fire, 
and every joint trembliii*, '^ to spurn—- 
to blast Vermandois' hopes; promise me 
to endure — to die, rather " 

The door flew open, and sister Lucille 
$t9od at the entrance. 

«2 , ''Itfril 
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/' I will follow you, sister^" said Ju^ 
li^tte, motioniDg for her to. depart. 

The Tiun fled ; and the same energy of 
expre£ision stamped the actions of Lau^ 
rette — '^ Juliette/' she continued, ^'pro- 
mise me to endure— to die, rather than 
yoke your fate to this murderer. Hell is 
not blacker than Vermandors's heart. Oh!'* 
^ith a long and shuddering sigh, *' I 
couM a tale, so merciless, so dire, unfold. 
But it would blast us all,^' hesitating ; 
'' the sinned against and sinning." 

*' I must go," said Juliette, striving 
to withdraw her hand from the firiu 
grasp of the nun. 

*' Promise me first/* implored Lau- 
rette ; " nay, nay, promise me, or I too 
will go, and urge your brother to redeem 
the victim I would save." 

" Youi" exclaimed Juliette. 

•' Yes, I," rejoined the sisten '^ 'Tis 

true. 
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true, condemned to ceaseless penance, I 
dare not intrude within the gazeof stran- 
gers; but in a cause like thfs, who fears 
the idle threat of power ? Juliette, you 
know me not ; I have sworn to save you, 
and my oath shall be fulfilled. Promise 

me " 

" I do,** interrupfed the impatient 
girl : *' sister, I promise never to wed 
Vermandois, until this imputation of dis- 
honour be refuted;'* and shrinking 
from the no longer restraining arm of 
the nun, she hurried from the cell. 

On reaching the parlour every self-cre^ 
ated terror vanished. In the count de 
Montelion^, she beheld no stern observer 
of her actions; ah no ! she beheld, she was 
clasped to the bosom of a brother, whose 
manners, whose looks, declared concilia- 
tion and tender interest. Jealousy 
stamped not his features, when tears 

eS of 

I* 
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jof aflrectjoii ^nd, regret i;ecprded the j(no- 
ment <|f se^aratjpn. .Hesaw Juliette sol^ 
on.^he bpsqip of x\ip lady abbess, yet he 
breath^4 VkO reproach, he ,whisper«d no 
reflection; he, too, felt .grateful for the 
almost maternal interest of the superior; 
he, too, enumerated with ferv^ency the 

^!^s?i?jg.pf.supJ^{an insti;Mctor, of spcji % 
friend. 

Youth, t|ie seasqp ^f cheerfuInessL 
the nur^e of hope and ray anticipation^^ 
.revelling in bliss unseen, and SBurninflr 
every vestige of so^pr care-^ryou^h, aidr 
' ed by Pancy's sansuine DenciK.soQn d^jed 
th^ tear of fond re^et; and, stren&rtbened 
by novelty's unerrine charin, roused e'ea 
the mind of the lately Juliette from the 
sombre contemplation of Bena Copia's 
cloLstef: Each new unfolding scene 
seized the wrapped gaze of pleasure, an^ 
claimed \\q eager Rights 9f noyel raj^- 

iura^ 



»» 
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vture. Resenveand apprchemion virtiih- 

fCd ; Juliette -searttd a thousand •subjects ; 

'$x\d ever Md ftridn; as cagierly nshc ^^zcd 

.froto the H^rindows b'f the carriage^ ^he 

.awakened A< smile at the-simpHcily of her 

.rotnarbs. 

, Theiday ♦potc lawty, ^w/id 'the wbrimg 

w8eihsU>]e ito terncMr: ahb hmd ^beard fHe 
,mm$ yecotmt *he dnopmrhiw >df ban- 
«€Httii;49bt M/htn, ihtigmei UfftRi thJe fi^ti- 
tme^whom piMe^ bhe j lid^^, tad WfflCkl 
40 -tend the.'carrbgb. she fek thb ki^fr- 
4n)g. gl^w t)f Hrm <defblrce. SStetp md flfffi- 
fCtik vaa the desceit &>om Ifhe litoi^ii thms. 
The W»d>i often darKeired ty^Whan^- 
^Big'^rb^js^^ofte'h wtMntg ^on ^hft stip- 
pety «tl$o« of pcrpteodioriar pTeci|»cet, 
reqmtNed aH the ^inrd of <!«i]tion and 
deJib^i^^iKrti ; wnactiaica tovrcWng ^^ 
Tud^^ o'br ^dimtjsl air4ilanging bridges^ 

» 4 then 



80 CONPKSStONAL OF VAL0MBH1E* 

then again shelving q»idst the gloonfy 
umbrage of oaks and mulberries* ^ ^a 
vestige of human habitation co^ld be 
traced ; and as night, with hasty strides, 
advanced, the prospect, if possible, be- 
came more wild and more drear. Ve- 
getation DO longer glowed tn fragrant 
beauty, but giant rocks^ and barren path- 
less steeps, crowding on each other, fuf- 
sished one mass of black fantastic range. 
Slowly they proceeded ;< but when the 
carriage reached the delving base of the 
mountain, night's gloomy mantle wrap- 
ped e'en earth and heaven in one unva- 
ried blank. The road could scarcely be 
distinguished ; and the black outskirts of 
a pine foret^, spreading far and wide, of- 
fered. DO charm, to tempt their progress. 
The servants paused in moody doubt ;? 
and to the eager questions of the count, 
tcknowledged they had missed the beaten 

track. 



li^i.^ 
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«"ck, and k„.« „„, ^^ ,, ^,^^ 
Pieced „„ „3,„^ .,^„^^ ^ 

we«..o.h.™jeha„„„„f,k^^J 

"« «fe,y of .„ ^ 

""'o ren..i„. c.o«d i„ ,„,fc . ii„ ^ 
P^". .ha, Mo„Wio„,, ,„„Mi„^ f„ 

■" ^^"^ '■"" «» windc. .ho di„a„, 
"PO" of ,„ harquobus, micl k™ „i,fc 
"*" W">«m.W Ho knew ,,,. p^. 

T^ •" *" ""^ -"■ ^»<««i. 'nd 
•h. Bo„,o„,„y e,p«:,„i.„ «f „ ,^^^ 

roused every exertion of coung. 

.emfled J„,ie.,e. ^ ^^^ ^^^ ^^ 
ornage ; and „ ^ ^„^ ^.^ ^^ 
IT., he »w a h„n«n «g„. *ri„k ;„ 

' ' °'~^""J' »' "« fo""- u. «rw 
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leS$!y darting fariyard, he again caugh^lt 
a glimpse! of (he same figure. — " Strap*- 
ger/' he called out, "fear not; Vfe are 
travellers lil^e yourself, and wauW but 
inquire the road to l^raspqn ?*' 
v/ 1 ain HQ guid^" surlily $aid the man. • 
5' F^ardon me,'* said Mojitelian^ -1 'tis 

a direptor, not a guide^ ¥re teqvire/' * 
' The slnmger hesitated; arid bavins; 

alfe^itiitefy. eyed the eount, answcrfdtt ' 

"•*1?}s many leagues to Tarascan, and the . 

night too dark, .and. the passes tsx \hfi df- ^ 

r4ct road tod^ intrfcate> to marram tlie • 

enterptise-r^ay till marning*" 

'* What, hi the open air?/' said Jultelte, 

for^the stronger had foUowctd the. count 

t(J^ the side ojf the carriage. 

f' Why,, bdy, My^hat is there ta fearf*^ ^ 

demanded the man. ^ 

/*'- 1 know not," she articulated; and. 

^hen remembyering. the hacquebuss^ she i: 
't \ .1 * ' had 



'' 11i« attacks of bandteti." 

^' Many and. oft timifc have I trodden 
these wilds/' r^^mcd the strange^ ''but 
never have I Hiet with iDtefruptioi) ^ 
annoyance*^ Your retinue is sq ftiitrt^ 
tons/* besitatrngi ♦'eftfefny habitdtiofi-^" 
^' 1 c$A not for myself/' said l*l6nfe- 
fioii^> ^ith eagerness;; '^ accommodatef 
ikiy sistdrtUI itronraing^ arfd every retofn- 

*' Nay/' interrupted the ihan, ^' I eatt 
acdomavodadle liiai^ thaifS the Jady^ Ybu 
will find it but a rude haunt ; for what 
sui4s a hisird.y> butitdr hcd'^rds tiOt with 
the Inxufiesof grMdecrr/' 
• *f It Willi: he a rivdttfv^*' ^xthmed! Jo*' 
]4ettcv sir^ aaded b^ het bro4^f,^l}e arl)ght« 
^; and sujprpofiteid by hi^arirf^'ai^d at-i 
fendedi by md of the servanFtft,- the rest 

£ 6 remaining 
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Jromaining with the damage, with inodu** 
tious confidence following their guide^ 
they struck into the forest. 

" Do you live alone ?'' inquired the 
count, as he moved by the side of the 
stranger^ 

^' Ours is but a temporary residence,'* 
replied the man : '^ as birds of passage, 
we assemble here to enjoy the sports of 
the chase; and frequently find night 
o'ertake us at a distance from our rendez* 



voiis/* 



t€ 



Tis a perilous Irfe/* observed Ju- 
liette. 

" True, lady, but 'tts suited to our 
taste," replied the stranger, pausing un- 
^dcr a black and time-worn watch-tower ; 
and then pointing to the uplifted draw* 
bridge, he continued with a laugh — '^ Mi^ 
companions are housed before me. I 

left 
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left them -on the very summit of yon 
range of rocks; but agile as the doe, 
neither distance' or obstructions daunt 
us. Ours is a happy life^ monsieur;" 
and raising a small horn which hung by 
bis side, and blowing a shrill blasts the 
drawbridge, as though by magic, was in« 
stantly lowered. Still unsuspecting, the 
count de Montelion^ and his little party 
crossed into the court-yard, and then 
again the drawbridge was upraised, and 
preceded by their guide, they advanced. 
The count grasped the hilt of his sword, 
as he paused at the entrance of a dark 
passage, for he felt the trembling JuKette 
ding tighter to his arm ; and as suspicion, 
like an electric flashy darted on his mii||t 
he loudly demanded wliilber they were 
going? 

Stay, monsieur," replied the siaii; 

V 1 had 



4t 
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" I ha4 forgotten yoiiwt^e a^traoger to - 
these intricate >viiuling8^; 3tay whfireyoiji ^ 
are until J fetch a light." 

In 2| few fiiomietit$ he returned bearing, 
a lamp ; an4 for the first time, the eount 
beheld his features. He ^(antedt ^(^t in.: 
terror but in conviction^ for fierceness 
m^rkec} eaeh lineainjent, apd deepdesij^n . 
scowled betieath the bwhy shadow! of hi^^ 
Knit eyebrow^, To: wtrcat was noiw. loo . 
late; with unthinking temerity' he had, 
fj^len into the snare ; and to veil ev^ry 
a.ppearanee of suspicion* seeinied his Qniy 
^Ileifnatiye. Whispefing an assur^i^cer 
he could not feelj^ he strove to .revive the 
droopiag spi^it3 of Jttliefte; md folkm-* 

in^the s^pf osied; hunter^ enfieved 2b aiquare. 
Qb^»be« Ifghitedi by a wacid flre^ Mbn^-, 
telion^^ seated as a guard by his.sialej'^ 
waAcJhedk tke^ iispw '^ bui stiil- jm stratigers 

entered. 
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entered. At every passing sound, his 
hand was laid upon his sword ; but his 
host appeared not to notice bis snspi* 
cipiis. Suddenly quitting the apart* 
ment^ the count instilled the same fears 
into bis domestics^ who, faithful to their 
charge^ promised to forfeit life in their 
defence. Juliette uttered a half shriek 
when the stranger, followed by four 
others of similar appearance to himself, 
re-entered the chamber ; nor did her tre- 
roulous fears subside, at the loud laugh ■ 
which marked their notice of her terrors. 
The count offered a hasty apology for 
JulielM's incaution, and then^forced him^ 
self t4>^ converse, with an indifference he 
could not feel. The rode exercise of 
the chase was again discussed, aod, ever 
and| aiion, Monlelion^ marked the*aigni« 
ficant smile, qf the hatf-^nad, whii^ spojie 
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the understood allusion. Juliette^ in 
thougbtFuI silence, sat trembling by his 
side^ now shrinking from the piercings 
glance of admiration, and now blushing^ 
at the ribaldry of loose unlicenced wit ; 
while the domestics, in narrow observa- 
tion, awaited but one hostile movement^ 

* 

to draw their tempered swords. 

'' Why, Leonard," said one of the 
men, '' with stomachs sharpened by the 
mountain blast, dost mean to treat your 
guests with simple fire and shelter ?*' 
. '' We hunters are uncourtly," said 
Leonard, rising from his chair, ^' but 
freedom and welcome be our motto.*' 

In a few moments the board was spread 
with viands of tempting savour, of which 
Juliette could not^ but Montelione forced 
himself to partake; nay, he rallied hisspi* . 
rits^ and joined, with seeming ease, in the 

convivial 
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Convivial laugh of cheerfulness; but 
^hen the sparkling flask \vas circulated^ 
he decisively rejected the luscious nectar, 
fearful lest some deep scheme should 
lurk beneath the mask of seeming liospt* 
tality. Temperance^ the common jest 
e{ fools, opened a field for ridicule ; but 
the count, still acting under the guidance 
of caution, parried each light attack, 
without betraying his motive. The hours 
advanced; yet still the bacchanalian 
rites continued; ^ still flask succeeded 
flask, till rash intemperance, and discor- 
dant riot, governed each movement. 

Suddenly the deep shrill echo of a 
horn changififd mirth to action ; each 
from his station started; and each, as 
though by magic impulse, rushed front 
the apartment. 

Montelione likewise rose^ and drew 

his 



92 CONPESSrONAL OF VALOMBRlr 

her situation returned; sire rose front 
the earth ; she listened : the loud clamour 
of contention, the blasphemous execra* 
tion of impiety, the threats of revengev 
the groans of angirish, the clashing oT 
swords, had died away, and deep was the^ 
calm which had succeed)ed. Dismayed, 
she clung to the damp^ cold wall ; she 
gazed around, but darkness precluded 
the distingirishing of objects r no ray^ 
lighted the gloom,^ or pointed out the 
road to freedam,. The heart's blood of 
the hapless Juliette turned to ice ; con^ 
vulsive struggles agitated her frame ^ she 
shrunk further into the gloom, and again 
sank patiting on the earth. Instantly 
terror recalled exertion ; instantly des- 
pair rallied strength ; an involuntary 
shriek escaped her, for her hand resfed 
on a human face. Horror palsied every 

facutty ; 
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Ta&ulty ; she rushed from the object of 
dismay^ then stopped irresolute^ doubt- 
liil whuher the next step might precipi- 
tate her. Lingering were the ensuing, 
hours of suspense, agonizing the blank of 
incertitude; nor till tears lightened the 
swollen anguish of her bosom, did almost 
maddened apprehension yield to the in- 
fluence of reason ; then she sank upoa 
1>er knefes ; then^ in the spirit of true 
piety, her soul was elevated in prayer. 
The torpor of despair bad subsided ; her 
hand grasped the precious ensignia of 
her faith : the devout precepts of the in- 
structress of her youth changed the mur- 
a^^of complaint into resignation; and 
tn9|iproaching moment, though teeming 
with fate, awakened not the pusillanimity 
of fear. " Better to die^" she exclaim* 
.e4# " than to live the victim of lawless 

plunder ; 
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plunder; betfer'todie in in^ocendei than 
to live i A dishonour ! yes/* in the glow- * 
injg ardour of true heroisni, " the daugh- 
ter of the niarquis de Lureriville'dare»* 
the pangs of death in defence -of virtue.** 
Such' were the reflections,* such' the * 
determinations of the wretched Juliette, 
when footsteps once niore approached. 
Breathless she listened ; one niomien't fan- 

» 

cy pictiirmg the forigai^ds of* plunder; ' 
the next, turning the scale of fate in fa- ' 
vOur of her brother/ his tender arrh3* 
seemed to enfold her, and the warm kis3 
of fraternal love to glow upon her cheekl 
"Grant it. Heaven!'* she aspirated, a$ 
the invigorating rays of a lamp daj 
through the gloom. She no longt 
tempted flight ; but admitting the pos- 
sibility, panted to hail'the well-known 

features 
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featurcsf of a friend. Her eager eyes 
watched the intruder ; alas! theysanbin 
dismay^ forarstraiiger stood before hef, 

'' Pear lioty lady," he said, in accents 
which baaishtd tetror. She looked up: 
the.formi the: countenance^ the mannerar 
of the stranger, impressed confidence, 
entered respect Gratefully she extendt^ 
ed her hand ^ the; youth sprangforward; 
he j|pted4«^n exclamation of snrpri$e 

he dropped his: sword-'-^he 
tched the proffered boon to his lips, 
'^ I will open the pass to liberty>" he 
said ; *' I will save this peerless innocent, 
or . relinquish life. I^y, arisei ; be re« 
6olute< — be determrined ; the arm shrinks 
nai3k|^yotir: defence^ but the enterprise 

-pi^ffou] 

Juliette shuddered; she -cast 'a > timid 

}nce>on:he£ unknown deJEosderr the 

stamp 




in -pCTwmist'* 
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Stamp of manly beauty glowed upon his 
ckeek ; the benignity of honoar sparkled 
in iiis -eyes. She feared net to trust 
him ; but the words he had uttered froze 
the \varm ardour of her hopes. The 
struggles of gratitude conquered the 
woman *s weakness^ and softly she expres* 
sed her fears^ lest his generous interpo*- 
silion should involve his safety. 

*' My safety," he repeated, va^ a 
mourn Ful smiley ^already my safe^|b[j| 
eosured/* 

" Then we fly together,'* eagerly re- 
joined Juliette. * 

'' Alas! no, la<i|r; thou|^ honour 
piMnts to freedom, duty binds me here. 
When you are in safety, I return tMpi&y 
post. The soul's enfranchisement de* 
mands exertion." 

Doubt and curiosity marked the ex* 

pressive 
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* 

pressive features of JuKette: the dark 
eyes of the stranger sank beneath' her 
scrutiny* 

*' I saw you ^ce,"' he exchimed* 
** once, and for ever. ' Ladys white as* ve§- 
ial purity^ t saw you in the chapel of thb 
convent of Bena Copta : yes^ at the pro- 
fession of the nan Monique« I saw you 
4strew with roses the step of the altar. I 
saw you next at' the grate, protecting, 
encouraging, supporting. Age had fur- 
rowed the cheeks of your companion ; 
bi»t though Hygela's smile dimpled in 
yoiur own, ydt did you sooth — yet dMl 
you uphoIJllier ! anf now, even in thig 
den of hd^fbr, I see you anxious for a 
stranger's safety — ^Julktte! lady! adored 
object of #ny daily worship ! I see yoit 
unrivalled in virtue as in beauty-^X see 
you pre-eminent in aUyotir set's chatm 

TOlr, III. » , ^, 
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—I see you superior to all your sex's 
.weakness." 

Juliette^ amazed, shrunk from the ea- 
ger gaze of the stranger; but as she 
averted hier face in. blushing diffidence^ 
4ier eyes encountefed the ghastly object 
of her former terrors. The flame of the 
lamp dimly glared o'er the stiflfened fea- 
tures of one of the banditti, from whose 
still gaping wounds slowly ouzed the 
stream of life. 

The stranger marked the shuddering 
horror of her countenance. ** Suffer me 
to lead you hence/' he said, hurrying to- 
wards the door. ^ Rapine ^nd murder 
are inimical to such gentleness — ^alas !" 
and an air of disquietude pervaded his 
features, ''in this habitation 'tis no no- 
-vcl sight." 

*' In this habitation/' repeated Ju- 
liette^ 
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iiette; " have you long sojourned in 
this hahitation ? Ah 1 I see it is not the 
grave of humanity/' 

'*^Alasl" oTjserved Theodore, for it 
was indeed Theodore, whose arms sup- 
ported the worshipped form of Juliette, 
^' let us fly this scene of horror. Didy, 
fear not ; I boast some influence; I boasl 
Isome power. Yes," with an energy all 
Itis own, " I have lived to bless the mo- 
ment of my " 

He paused, for Juliette, clinging to 
liis arm, and tottering towards the door, 
whispered, *' My brother," and tears 
flowed at the remembrance. 

'' The count de Montdion^ is safe,** 
«aid Theodore. 

Juliette started ; she ga^ed steadfastly 
In the face of her protector ; she saw 
his ch^ek flush crimson; she felt the 

F S tremulous 



J 
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tremMlous eijTotion of his. whole frame. 
— " Safe/* she repeated, '^ wliy thea 
this agitation ?" 

Theodore was silent; he dared not 
trust himself to. speaks lest^ beguiled by 
love^ IB a macnent; so inauspicioujSi, h^ 
should divulge the i^ecretof }QDg|-rrprche«- 
rishcd passion. 

'* Stranger/* co<ntinued the uncpn- 
sciQus girl, ^' bide not; the fatal CQAfir** 
mation. Montelion^ *• 

" LiveSj,'* interrupted Theodore — 
*^ lives to guard, to protect bis si3ter> 
Lady, one effprt more, a ad freedom will 
be yours. Fear not ; prqceed in sileucc^ 
and the approacbi.B^ p^Pljaent closer on 
your deliverance/* 

Juliette spoke not; she graced his 
hand; she raided it in grateful .fc^rvoc 
to her lips« Rapturous was the smile 

which 
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%hich rodrk^ th« features of our hero— 
dangetotis the transports which pervaded 
his heart ; and yet no word escaped, no 
simple acknowledgment of devoted en- 
thralment. tie )iad lived to rescue her 
from danger^ and 'tfioirgh the next instant 
Stamped the llat of separation^ yet di4 
fiot boiK>nr once shrink from its falfil- 
lfient« He Ml the shuddering Juliette 
tiing tighter ta his ann^ as loud peals t>£ 
laughter bei^oke the <!arou«als of thjB 
banditti,* but whispering coutage, he 
}ed her fx>rward^ nor paused till they 
wreathed the low pMtem opening into the 
icburtoyard. A^gain he whispered silence, 
and V again he grafsped the cold hand o £ 
hisxharge. 

" My brother/' articulsted the doubl- 
ing girl. 

'* Fear not, lady,** rejoined our hero ; 

f3 "I pledge 



5y. » 
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" I pledge ray life for his safety. Once 

without the caslle- " and then he 

pau^d^ for> as be softly opened the gate» 
the impatient Montelion^« pressing for* 
ward^ clasped Juliette to bis bosom.-— 
'' Ah, generous — generous stranger!" he 
exclaimed ; but Theodore^ commanding 
caution, led across thp court-yard. He 
withdrew the bars of the outer portal; it 
yielded to his strength; it flew open: 
instantly he lowered the drawbridge, and 
followed by the servants, in safety they 
crossed the moat. As Theodore paused 
upon its brink, as he turned his eyes 
upon the watch-tower, memory recalled 
one other prisoner be had sworn to res- 
cue— Louisine, the suffering vi<^im of 
coercion-^-Louisio«, now sighing in her 
turret-chamber. The thought and the 
execution were one, " Lady,", he said, 

checking 
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checking the eager exclamations of gra-' 
titude, " 'tis for me to become the 
debtor — sray yet a moment," and then 
he fied« then he recrossed the drawbridge, 
and ascending the stairs of the watch- 
tower, returned ere conjecture had time 
for play, returned with Louisine. He 
led her forward. ^ Count,*' he exclaim-* 
ed, *' to your protection, and the lady 
Juliette's friendship, I commit a charge 
doubly sacred; a charge, by treachery 
severed from a father's arms ; tkeii^ by 
revenge and persecution^ long retained 
in dire captivity.*' » 

^' A second sister," said Montelion^ 
taking the hand of Loaianne^ '^ whose 
peace, whose happiness, and whose safety 
be henceforth sacred as the first/' 

Tears registered the bond of nnton^ 

^ * for 



>• a 
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fxK Juiiettc^ in all the ardour .of her feef** 
mgB, confirmed the promised tie ; aad 
niurmured '' Sister/* as affectionately 
she pressed her Ijps to the soft cheek, of 
Loui^ijae. 

Tbeodore, their guide« their frlea<^ 
their 4eliverer^ wd whose exertions 
alpne )>ad saved their retinue from tiie 
r^pac^y of pluoder^ anxious for their 
^ety,. ye( dreading the approaching 
Vftimi^t of «)teparation^ led, by an uirfre- 
quenled path, through the forest ; and 
fhfiri:^rikinginto a naprow defile^ ^wckl^ 
emerged on a level plain, at 4be exlre- 
IQtty of (wfaich ^e carriage was atationed^ 

})%ht Iv^ yielded tp the grey cIshva of 
inorai^ aDd ^the e^t ^wly glowjed with 
the soffejied safiroe of comip^ day ; but 
|AUI Wr muirky dewp spread iu thick va- 
♦iv : : pours 
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pours o'er creation's bo90in> impregna* 
ling each spiral blade and downy blos- 
som. 

Grateful for the dangers they bad es- 
caped, Juliette and Louisine^ scarce cre- 
diting the hlessted assAirance of liberty* 
shrunk not from lesser perilsj but^ with 
persevering exertion^ crossed the plain, 
and reached the destined spot of separa- 
tion. Then, and not till then, did sor- 
row claim the sway of feeling ; for then, 
with unavailing argument, did they strive 
to change our hero's determined resolu- 
tion to return. '^ Alas V* questioned 
Juliette, and she pressed his hand with a 
fervor which gratit4ikde and regret sanc- 
tioned, '^ what circuqiistance, in nature, 
can warrant a sojournment with a band 
so lawless?^ 

Theodora sttfted-^Theodore ^azed 

, f5 vpoa 
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upon her, his heart tortured by the strng- 
' gling sensations of shame and anguish. 
*' God of mercy !" he ejaculated, rfml 
then he struck his hand upon his fore- 
head, as despairingly he rejoined, " There 
is a eircumstance — a tie — imperious — 
unquestionable/'' 

He paused, for Juliette, fn almost 
breathless eagerness, exclaimed^^ **Not — 
not inclination ?" 

'* No, no," replied Theodore, in aH 
•the native dignity of his character, '' not 
inclination. Lady! angel! Juliette! you, 
even you, may cherish me in pity — may 
•remember me without shame. I am no 
robber, though compelled to associate 
with robbers ; I am " 

Convulsive sobs cheeked the powers 

of articulation ; he snatched to his lips 

nhe passive hand of Juliette^ and then 

would 



CONFESSIONAL OF VALOMBRE. 107 

vrould have rushed from her, had not the 
arm of the count restrained him. — *' We 
part not thus/' said the astonished Mon- 
telion^. '' Stay yet a moment, my ge- 
nerous deliverer ! my noble, my disinter- 
ested friend ! stay and tell me by what 
services, by what actions, I can express a 
gratitude my heart must €ver feel ?*' 

Theodore hesitated — his eyes rested 
on a small ebony cross sospended &om 
the neck of Juliette. That cross — that. 

« 

precious relic,^ from the bosom of his 
saint, was the recompence he coveted, 
and yet he dared not ask it. Jufiette's 
eyes, as though by sympathy, rested on 
the same object; her hand intuitively 
grasped it — she raised it to her lips: iiv« 
stantly it became enriched ; instantly it 
became a thousand times more vaUiiafcte^ 

V 6 than 
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-than though budded with the iBOSt costly 

Yielding to his feelings be sprung foi^ 
•ward ; he* besDt his knee before her.-— 
** Be that iittle cross my recompenoe/' be 
imurmured; ''be it the future/ emblem 
iof ray worship^ In the den of vice k 
shall beisntbrofied in my bos^om — it shall 
Ssechenisbed-^it^all foe sacred* as Ihpagh 
/mthia the pale of cloisteral sanotky. 
Lady/^ and his eyes; in all the atoftness pf 
eatneaty, in all the exp^essiioii of lender 
interest^ rested on the glowing features of 
Juliette, ''in the monastery of Valombre 
I have learned to estimate the gift/* 

Registered, etemaUy reg^tered^ be- 

came the grateful acknowledgments ^af 

Tiieodoce, as Juliette, Uushiog wit^ no- 

.«#3 but ikiightfnl emotion, threw the 

A' ^ little 
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little cross around his neck. She saw 
him bury it in his bo&om — she saw hts 
eyes emit the thanks his lips refused to 
utter — she saw him pause in doubtful 
irresolution ; then^ with a look mocking 
the pencil's powers of delineatioa«-with 
a sigh swollen by the double tide of pas- 
slon and of sorrow, she heard him breathe 
— " Remember me/' then fly across the 
plaini and disappear within the defile. 



S9S 



CHAP. V. 

Oh ! wliBe you simk, methiokfl a sudden calOf 
Id spito of all the horrors that surround ine$ 
Falls upon ev'ry frighted faculty, 
And puts my soul in tune. Lsz* 

Though under the bead of romance^ the 
vivid nights of fancy clalm^ and are ad- 
mitted 



yfr- 
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'minted the ad libitum of uncurbed space^; 
though many precedents sanction the 
wild sports of imagination, leaving coir- 

nection, nay, almost solution, to the ex- 

« 

ertious of their good natu red readers, 
yet the author of the Confessional of 
ValombrCf not seeking assistance from 
the necromantrc arts of enchantment, or 
the incantations of witchery, thinks it 
necessary to account in few words faa* 
the almost magic influence of her hero, 
and his seasonable appearance, at the 
instant hope had nearly closed on the 
prospect of the lady Jul?ette. 

Theodore, warned by the soundSs he 
had heard in the court-yard, to quit the 
prison of Louisine, cautiously descended 
the spiral staircase ; and as he paused be- 
neath the shadow of the archway, hid from 
observation, yet himself noticing what 

passed. 
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passedj he saw Randolphe^ whom he had 
left sleeping o'er the half-finished story, 
in deep commune with the bandit. Trem- 
bling for the fate of the fair captive, in 
whose safety he felt more than common 
interest, he watched each action, and lis- 
tened to each passing sentence. 

" The booty must be all our own/' said 
Randolphe, pausing at the very entrance 
of the watch-towen 

- Theodore shrunk further into the 
gloom, fearing almost to breathe, lest 
he should b^iQray himself. 

" Leonard, under a promise of shelter, 
has enticed some travellers hither," con- 
tinued the robber: " they were too 
strong, when together, to warrant an at- 
tack on the plain.'* 

" What, now within the castle?'* ques- 
tioned Montauban. • -- 
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'' Aye, as fair a lady as the day e'er 
dawoied upon/' answered Randolpbe; 
'^ and her brother as handsome a cheva- 
lier as e'er grasped a sword. We shall 
have sharp work,,! warrant me. 'Tisn't 
one arm will do his business : but . they 
must be silenced, or — '• — " 

ft 

*' Twas impolitic," interrupted the 
chief, musing—'' Our haunts once sus- 
pected " 

''Who is to jpspect?'* exclaimed 
Randolphe. — " Do yQU seize the booty 

abroad^ leave it./llh it;u^^l^^<^'^ <^'^^'* 
plaints at home/' - ' '$(^ 

AnA then he described the exact spat 

where the carriage was stationed, and 

cautioped Montauban to take his choipe^ 

^ ^ spirits, suspecting the blows would b^ 

,haVd. 

' i, 

Theodore no sooner $aw the court- 

. • ' • 

i^ yard 
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yard clear of observers^ than his compre- 
hensive mind formed the design of res* 
cuing the devoted travellers, and depriv- 
ing the banditti of their promised plun« 
der. He fled nnnpticed from the castle^ 
nor return^ed nniil he had nol only warn- 
ed the attendants of the count de Mon- 
teIioD4^ ^.the threatened danger^ but re- 
moved the carriage from the intended 
place of attack^ and stationed it in a 
plain^. b^lRteitng tAe/^matlT/Txittdj f^om-i 
Khich they Ixad so recently and so un* ' 
fortunately •deviated. On regaining;^ ^^^»i>^ 
Vermandois^ his spirits elevated, and 
liis heart panting in the anticipated 
success of his philanthropic design, dead 
to every caution of self-security, and 
living but to blot the blackening die of' 
|>erpetration from the already swollen 
catalogue of'his father's enormities, The^ 
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odore watched each movement of the* 
party, and saw them quit the castle with* 
out once being suspected as a spy; then^ 
carePuIIy avoiding the five remaining^ 
bravoes^ he lingered in an adjoining* 
apartment^ anxiously awaiting the mo* 
ment to warn the travellers offhefr dan* 
ger. But the intemperate excess of the 
robbers wore away the absence of Mont- 
auban^ nor> till the horn sounded^ did 
lliey* icaytf their aevdted victinis to- hia 
interference; then the invectives of dis- 
appointment^ and the angry retorts ot 
Leonard^ roused the alattned Montelron6 
and his servants^ id save the lady Juliette 
by guarding the door of the apartment ; 
and then Theodore, rushing from his co^ 
vert, grasped the uplifted arm of the 
count, exclaiming, ** Proceed, and you 
are murdered ; trust to my guidance, and 
I will save you." " You 1** 
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" You !" repeated the amazedf the 
bair-doubtful Monteliond. 

'' This is no time for explanation/* 
eagerly replied Theodore; " hesitate, and 
the power to save will be lost." 
. As he spoke, with Herculean strength 
he grasped the sword- arm of the count, 
and impelled him through an opened 
door on the opposite side of the passage. 
—*' My sister!" exclaimed Montelion^ 
struggling for freedom*. 

Theodore slammed to the door to res* 
train him, theri dropping on his knees^ 
and raising his clasped hands — '' Count/* 
he exclaimed, ^' by the God who sees us^ 
.who created iis, and who now reads the 
rectitude of my intentions, by that God 
1 swear to save, to restore your sister in 
safety, or perish in the cause !" 

To doubt MRS an offence almost against 

Heaven : 






116 CONF«SSIOMAL OP VALOTklTOJB, 

Heo#ii: the piety,' the fervor/ the ex- 
pression, the countenance of our hero, 
banished hesitation, and the impulse and 
the execution became alike electric, 

■ 

The vatiltB of the castle were to be the 
covert t)f conceabneat. Tb<> eerfantir 
had descended throagh a tmp-doo¥^ 
ivhtd) the foresight of Theodore had al- 
ready opened; and as Montelion^ paused 
xtpoh the brinks ask his tortured feelings 
^^gain pronounced *^ SSftfer/' " t pledge 
more than my life,^ whispered The* 
odore, placing his i^read hand tipoii his 
hearty ^ I pledge my hDnoar/' 

The count had no sooner desce«ided, 
-and the. trap^door ctos^ed in security, 
than Theodore, eager to conduct his 
newly-accepted charge to the same 
shelter, fted Xo the opposite chamber — it 
was vacant — it was deseifed^ . Alarmed, 

be 



.— J 
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» 

he returned tq the passage : he ptused 
irresolutej for he still beard the banditti 
in loud and angry dispute ; nay^ it was 

not confined to words^ for be beard th^ 

» 

clash of swordsiv and^ in the pauses, tho 
Viournful groans of tb^ wounded. He 
shuddered^ for they were men<*-tbay were 
fellow-creatures-pr^one wj^ his father: 
the thought called for interference; th^ 
thqught impelled him forward, impelled 
him to the scene of action. Horror and 
confusion reigned — Leonard and three 
of his assaci^t^s were bleeding in the 
passage, for even Montauban b^d in vain 
exerted the power of command* It was 
Iqng ere order was restored, for the angry, 
broil had eflTaced even the remembrance 
of the travellers* Leonard was too faint 
from- loss of blood, tq speak of the. past ; 
an4,the other four ^ho had remained witb 

him 
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iiim%t the castle too lost, from the fume^ 
of intemperance, to minute particular oc- 
currences. Time wore away in the ne- 
cessary exertions of Thejodore to mollify 
fhe bitter invectives which reproach and? 
retort excited ; and not till the wonnderf 
men were properly attended, and unanimi- 
ty restored o'er the care-drowning flask, 
could Theodore act or think of the travel- 
lers. Then, unperceived,he stole from the 
bacchanalian orgies of the robbers ; and 
having liberated the Count and his ser- 
vants, and directed them to the court-yard, 
hastened to seek the being he had so so- 
lemnly sworn to save. Ah ! how little 
did his heart picture Juliette as he tra- 
versed the passage ! — how little did ima- 
gination anticipate the sensations of the 
approaching moment ! To behold, in dark- 
ness, in suspense, in danger^ in sorrow, 

the 



m 
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the woman he had so lonjj. and so un- 
ceasingly adored — Juliette, the bright 
ectype of excelh'ng perfection — the 
pure vestal of his secret homage — to 
4snatch her from ruin — from misery— 
from death — to he enthroned in her me- 
mory — to be cherished with gratitude^ 
perhaps with esteem. What a tide of 
emotion rushed to his heart ! what a glow 
of exultation brightened on his cheek ! 
yes, he had lived to bless the influence 
of Montauban ; be had lived to date 
with joy his removal from Valombre. 

To be hailed her deliverer — to feel the 
dangerous pressure of herhand^, as softly 
she murmured gratitude — to gaze upon 
her lovely features — to trace each vary- 
ing tint of their expression? — znd yet in 
one moment — in one fleeting moment, 
to tear himself from the uducimi-' Up 

he 
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be separatj^ perhaps for ever — Thea- 
dare was human nature; and Theodore 
thought of the deprivation, with a pang 
almost death-fraught. Yet did he resist 
the incitements to escape; with almost 
stoic firmness, did he combat the united 
entreaties of Montelion^ and his sister. 
*Tis true, he was the slave of love; but 
*tis also true, that rectitude conquered 
passion ; nay, h*ad death awaited bis re- 
turn to Vermandois, boldly would he 
have braved its pangs, rather than have 
forfeited his word — rather than have fal- 
sified his promise, of never seeking, by 

• « 

escape,' to renounce the influence of 
his father. 

Ashamed of his weakness, anxious, 
vet unable, to controul the overwhelm* 
ing tide of feeling, he dared no longer 
tarry in the plain — he dared no longer 

•tem 



1 



CONFESSIONAL OF VALOMBRX. 12l 

steWi the sOul-movirig* expressions oF 
grateful friendship. Safety lay in ffight ; 
fd retriaiil, was to betray an interest, which 
nerrfifei* dotripalBion, or common regard, 

r 

could' er^' awaken; an interest, which 
Natiirfe stathped indelible — which love 

r 

pronounced eternal; 

Rich in the possession of the little 
cross, which so late haii' heaved on the 
snow-white bosom of Juliette, he rushed 
froni the plain'; nor paused, till the o'er- 
Hanging shadow of the defile entirely 
ex*claded the carnage from view ; thewji 
severed, as it wfercf, from the tics of 
sbfitned fascination, unseen^ unheard, 
he yielded to his tears, and breathed the 
bitter sighs df regret arid'despondence. 
Suddenly starting — suddenly remem- 
bering the claim which nature held upon 
his obedience; the hopes which once 
vol..- xii» * ^»^ 
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he formed, and which e'en now he che- 
risbed, of seeing the crest of guilt hum- 
bled— -fallen — superseded by the meek- 
ness of repentance — 'of leading his father 
to the Confessional of Valombre, and 
claiming a blissful interest in his con- 
vei-sion, roused every dormant principle 
of exertion, and whispered perseverance 
could alone ensure attainment. 

The thought, the presentiment, ap- 
peared prophetic — appeared a prelude 
of coming good, Theodore, with a 
smile of self-assurance, again hid his 

newlynattained treasure in his bosom; 

• ' • ■ ' . 

and then, his heart impressed with Ju- 
liette — his soul devoted to the sublimest 
flights of virtue, returned to the castle. 



CHAP, 
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CHAP. VI. 

-All my hopes, my soul, n thiuc; 



You take up ifevVy portion of my heart; ' { 

And here, to death, I swear tha everlasting truth* i 

'^ Shxrlkt. \ 

What means this boding terrori that usurps. 
In spite o' roe, dominion o*er my heart. 
Converting tlie sweet flowV of new-blown hope 
'To deadly night-shade ? poisoning to my soul 
The fountain of its blis»w Milled. 

To minute the journey of the count de 
M'ontelion^, his sister, and their lovely 
charge, woXiId Swell with descriptive de* 
tail, without unFolding the interest of 
iny story; be it sufficient then to ex- 
plain, that the travellers reached Luren- 
ville Abbey without any further inci- 
dent, atid were received with the warm- 
est expressioAi^ of affeclion. 

The marchioness piously crossed her 

c 2 bosom. 
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bosom^ as she listened to her son*s fc* 
eital of their escape, from the banditti ; 
and the marquis joined in the panegyrics 
"which ever attended: the name of their 
deliverer; "I would give the world/* 
said Juliette, and a. half sigh swelled her 
bosom^ " to fcnow^ the motive which 
impels hid continuance with the robbers." 

" It is enigmatical/' observed Monte- 
lion^ ; *' for honour appears to sway 
his every thought/' 

'' Honour does sway every action," 
eagerly rejoined Juliette; "for Nature 
stamps not with a corrupt heart tne linea-» 
ments of truth:'' and then she paused 
and blushed, for the eyes of her. father 
were directed towards hen 

" Ijaethinks you are warm . in . the 

praises of this smnger>" .remarked the 

< 

/ 
marqijiis. ^ 

•' Gratitude/' 



ff 
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Gratitude/* said Montelion^j P*ty* 
•h .>^ rh^ evident confusion of bis sbter, 
*' v. } rants the vrarmih of encomimn.'' 

/he marquis smiled ironicatly.--^'' Yes, 
gratituile/' anion d y Tepested Juliette ^ 
^:fot* to this ^ranger are we iodeblH 

" True/' -said Ae nwrquts, ^' and T 
wtDiuld williog^y recvm^ase the action/' 

*' Recompense V* again echoed the cn- 
thuBia^ic gftrl; ^ncompense, toamnid 
like iifs^ %^Dii1d be msah/' 
' ^* Yob are a novice • in Ae world,'* 
pursued the marquis; ''and judge hf 
tke vash critermi ^ appearance.'' 

^ And Ti6l atiBon T' qae^oned Juli- 
ette. 

' There was a reproacii m tiie accent 
which flushed ihe cheek of flie maixjuis ; 
be iQcaed from ber^ and, with an indif- 
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fer^nc0 but ill assumed^ addressed the 
count : but Montelion^, attentive to the 
foregoirtg conversation, heeded not his 
casual remark^ but gallantly taking the 
hand of Louisine^ observed — " Here, 
|ny lordj. is a strong claim our deliverer 
holds upon our gratitude ; in cherishing 
the friendship of this lady^ we can never 
lose sight of the author of our introduc- 
tion." 

The marquis was a courtier; and the 
marquis, with the easy polish which ever 
marks the actions of a courtier^ bowed 
his acquiescence. 

From . this period, though Juliette 
&poke not of Theodore, yet her heart 
lost not sight of his remembrance. Un- 
der the guise of gratitude she prayed for 
his happiness ; and cherished the hope 
of yet again beholding him— of thank* 

i : - ^ ins 
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ing him— of telling him her heart felt 
an interest in his welfare. Poor, poor 
Juliette ! the snare was laid, the viclim . 
was ensnared, ere the danger was appa- 
rent. She dreamed not of love, even 
at the moment Love assumed his tyran- 
-nic empire. 

' Iti the ear of Louisine she could alone 
breathe the praises of Theodore; but 
even in her ear, eiren when friendship 
checked reserve, there was a timidity, a 
. bashfulness, which blushed at the sigh of 
acknowledged interest. 

But if the fli^l of time cemented tho 
bonds of friendihip, love abo lurited 
within the Eljnao grore* of the ^bey — . 
Louisine was tooloTcljr tobeb^cld wVS 
simple adasiralion; exloiul <.^j»raM. la^^ 
captivate the eye, bet v»r.'*\ ':-.i' - ,^ 
tions stamp aa irtert-A «<--'« acL iSes.- 
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lion, not to be contro\i1ed-«-:not to bp 
resisted. 

« 

Such vere the imperceptible grada- 
tions from estecqn, to regard — :to rever- 
ence — to adoratjon, which mjir^ed ,tbe 
quick pr.qgire$s in the .hevt.pf Mpot^IU 
on^; he had never analized hj$feelin|;(f» 
for he bad ne,ver -suspoct^d tbeir tie^n- 
den,cy ; nvr till Lpuisinip^ anxipjus ,to Jap- 
hold ,her father, and to reipoye frg^ af- 
fection thfl heavy weight of corrodjljnj^ 
^uspense^' p];oposed a removal frpqri .tb.e 
abbey, did he awal;;en ,fr.p«i the tnu[w;,e; 
then .he felt the inefficapy <?f ri^si^^nc^ ; 
ajnd then, forgetful of his father's prp- 
judice$, he . confessed the tjil^, ^^4 

- • • • 

breathed the hones ^f ftvoyr. 

Varied wer^ the emptioips wbipb agi- 
tated the bosom, which flu^hjed ,the 
chee|c of Louisine: 'Us^ true, shje .b.ad 

been 
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been nurtured in a cMtage, yet did prkte 
chase the mometitary exulhttron, which 
gratified vanity, in the long and secretly 
cherished admiration of the count, had 
produced. She had been brought uji 
in the humble sphere of mediocrity ; she 
had subi^isted on the produce and e^ef* 
tions of industry ; yet she felt too proud 
clandestinely to espouse, and openly 
Montelion^ dared not claim her. He 
knew, he deplored the prejudices of the 
marquis; but t6 brave those prejudices, 
his heart whispered, would be entailing 
ruin on the head of* the woman he sought 
to entrust with his future peace. ^ 

Vain — vain are the efforts of reason, 
Yrhen assailed by mutual and conciliating 
affection ; insufficient the poWen of re- 
sistance, when combating the dangerous 
incitements of the heart* Louij^ii^ was 

G 5 fofUntd -^ 
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r softened — Louisine w^ subdued — LouU« 
ine confessed the smot^red h<^pes of 
prepossession ; suid Montelion^, in ima* 
gination^ rose superior to every obsta^ 
cle.. . 

Hours, . days, wore away, and .the ab- 

.bey. became an Elysiom ; its groves were 
lightei^ed by the blissful visions of anti- 

. cipation, for futurity teemed with every 
good. Alas! under the pleasing deio- 
sions ofmut^ial affection, how does the 
dangerous casuistry of the heart beguile 
the judgment, and render torpid the 
powers ojf action \ borne on the resist- 
less waves of passion, where lies the se- 
curity for peace, when every expecta- 
tion upon which it pends, centers in the 

..inAqen/c^ of another i 



u 



-Let youth beware of love — 



Qi the smooth glance beware : fav 'tis too late. 
' ^ When 
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When on the soul the torrent*-8oftne8s poufs ; 
Then wisdom prostrate lies — while the fond soul^ ' 
Wrapt in gay visions of unreal bliss^ 
Still paints th' illusive form.'' 

' Though love's roseate wreaths fettered 
•the heart of Louisine, stili duty lost not 
her genial influence : afiection for the 
iiidirlgent author of her being, conveyed 
her thohghts to the peaceful vale he in- 
babitedN; and, ever picturing the vener- 
able image of her father, dashed even 
the assiduous attentions of Montelion^ 
with the alloy of anxiety. In vain were 
the friendiy arguments of the marchio* 
ness, of Juliette, of the count, essayed; 
not- till a messenger was dispatched to 
con.Vey. tothe pardntal ear the glad tic^-* 
ings. .of her deliverance, : could she be 
pontent to tnsure her own safety, by a 
longer sojournment with friends, whose 

c 6 .. power. 



I ' 

I 

i 
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power, and whose inelination alike con- 
joining, promised tfiat protection the 
thatched roof of industry co^ild ne'er 
bestow. 

' Loulsine wa$ at rest, for she bad >e- 
eeived the written sanction of her fai- 
fher. He predicted safety could * no 
more be found ^ beneath his fairoible 
4batefa ; and that thp strong ws^lis of tbt 
ligion could alone barricade the i^htranc^ 
against her powerful oppressor; yet he 
named not that oppressor ; nay, he cau^ 
tioned her not even in the ear oB friend^ 
ship to breathe the soundi for tliat safety 
depended on concealmetit. 

Her heart sank at the charge : 'tis tnie, 
at the abbey she had never named Ver» 
mandois, yet in her turret prison, at the 
castle^ she had been less gusdSlcd; there^ 

the 
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the entnily, and the enemy, had alike 
been revealed. 

The paulion ef her father--r^he agN 
tation of the duke^ when Qrst his eyes 
glaneed out - the cherisbed miniature of 
heU' mother — but above alh the counter- 
'part of thpt miniature, which Tiieoitere 
a^rmed to have seen in the Castle de 
Vermandois, gave birth to a thousand 
ideas, of perplexing, though almost 
ahapetess import. Wrapped in the 
trance of thought, without aim or mo- 
five, had she wandered into the shrub- 
bery, fiven the proflfered love of Mon- 
tcUone', was superseded by the despotic 
sway of crrcuipstances; and every anti*- 
ctpation of the future absorbed in the 

m 

t^ection of the past. 

The strlhfevilight of evening shaddwed, 
with deeper gloom, the umbrageous re- 
. . / cesses 
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cesses of the , AhruJ[;^efy^ and threw a 
softening tint o'er the vivid oolours of 
Creation. Louisine pausied; appr6ach- 
ing footsteps awakened her attention, 
and noted herabsfraclion' mlh 1 ,smU&. 
Again she procjsed^di ^for^the ^ot^nd 
di^ aii^ay.; and in^perCeplibrly }o$ing-the 
majestic turrets of Lurenville Abbey, 
her '' mind's eye" poiKtrayed the embo^ 
coming vale^ which sheltered from the 
north's rou^h blasts her n^^ive c^ttage^ 
.Quick was the enumeration of its com* 
ibrts^ grateful the tear \yhich noted the 
.soft eflfusion of her feelings. Again di4 
she wander midst the laved haunts of 
Jier childhood; again did she tend her 
father's footsteps, when,.. roused by th^ 
lark, he visited his little vineyard ; {^nd 
then succeeded her rambles^ St. M;9*y's 
monastery ; and then the caresses of. thf 
1 nuns 
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Dims closed in the start of fear^ for 'twas 
there she had first beheld Vermandois. 

The pleasing reverie was dissolved^ 
the chain of attraction broken ; Louisine 
looked up^ and with surprise marked the 
extent of her rambk. She had lost sight 
of the abbey ; she had wandered beyond 
the shrubbery, and now stood in the 
centre of a valley, surrounded by softly- 
swelling hills, fringed with hanging 
woods, and watered by meandering rivu- 
lets. No sound was stirring ; the breeze 
of night was hushed; and the silver 
splendour of the moonbeams, dappled 
with fantastic forms the picturesque 
lines of shade. 

Alarmed, without knowing why, Lou- 
isine retraced her steps ; and, as she 
turned an angle in the valley, beheld the 
tirae-incrusted walls of the abbey, boldly 
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^ked on ,an . opposite eminence^ as 
though moDarcb of the waste. Gigantic 
were th^ hills which towered o'er its 
loftiest turret, and variegated the ver^ 
dant luxuriance of the shrubs^ which, 
matured by the mellowing favour of a 
southern aspect, bad sprung into almost 
forest height. 

She had nearly reached the low gate 
opening into the shrubbery, when she 
heard her name hastily pronounced, and 
the next moment beheM the count de 
Montelion^ at her side. Palpable was 
her confusion ; a tell-tale blush glowed 
on her cheek ; and when he whispered 
delight at this repcontre, 

^ No Iteauteons blossoin of the fragrant spring. 
Though the fair child of Nature, newly born, 
Cottld 1t)e more lovely !" 

Louisine 
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Louisine in vain attempted an indif- 
ference she cpuld not feel ; in strain strove . 
tp damp the sanguine hojpes ofher Iover« 
or> at least, to confine them vithin the 
pale pf probability. Bat where exists 
tbe baixier which nips the aspiring A^ghts 
of ardent love ? — where the isnilisqnctf 
\vhiqh c^^n oontr.Q.ul 'the WAndierlngs of 
the he;v*t ? Nature^ sptii;ning'lhe isvno-^ 
yation of authority^ prQcUlois the om- 
nipotence iof pa^ion, and stamps her 
l^ws irreversible ! 

Monteliond baffled lybere be could 
not convince, sUenced wherje he ^ould 
iiot con^trovert; he was aU a«iticipatJoi^— * 
all fervQ.ur-raJl hope; be spoke of .the 
known a^flCectian of the marquis, ai;»d 
dwelt on the njild palUatives of material 
interference. . "Yes, the marchioAess 
^ijl be my friend/' he exclaimed, as 

eagerly 
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eagerly he snatched the soft hand of his 
companion ; " she will plead my cause, 
and Nature will enforce my petition. 
My. father will yield, sweetest Xo«isine> 
when resistance shall be vain ; he will 
recall us to favour— he will enrich us 
with his blessing." 

Loui^tie trembled ; she glanced, with 
trmid caution, o'er the glowing features 
of the count, and then quickened her 
pacetowards the abbey. But the ardent 
hopes of Montelion^ were not to be 
thus foiled; they were at once to be 
crushed, or to be realized. 

"Louisine/* he articulated, and gently 
he restrained her haste, *' 'tis for you to 
stamp my destiny — 'tis for you to enrich 
it with bliss, or to drive me an alien 
from happiness and from home." 

He paused for a reply, but Louisine 

spoke 
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Spoke not; her eyes were bent upon 
the earth, and her features wore the cast 
of thought. 

'' Be mine/' he whispered, as ardently 
he perused a countenance, which the 
moon'i^ silver tints touched with an ex- 
pression almost celestial. Louisine start- 
ed — she gazed fearfully on liim. f Yes, 
in the sight of Heaven/' he continued, 
hurried away by his feelings^ '' let the 
rites of the church sanctify a passioa 
which nature and reflection eternalizes/' 

" And your father — your family/' said 
the agitated girL 

" My mother^ rty sister, will receive, 
will welcome my lovely bride," rejoined 
the enthusiastic Montelion^ ; " and my 
father will learn from them to appreciate 
the prize prejudice alone——'* 

"Ah! 



• 



<r 



t< 
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'' Ah ! no, no/' interrupted Louisinc; 
•^ pride is a barrier which obstructs those 
views — which destroys those wishes/* j , 
Pride !" repeated the count. 
Yes, pride, my lopl,'* resumed 
Louisiue, and a transient blush of spirit 
heightened the .ca:nnat»on tint on 4%cr 
cheek ; *' pride, ^hich spurns an allkmce 
with unnotol indigence-*-8nd pride^ 
which bars the step of a clandestine -en- 

**You reject roe," faltered MoB4e- 
Uonj^ — iLouisine's/eyes w^re suffused in 
tears — ** you stamp me a victim to ray 
fathers .prejudices. Ah, crnd girl ! love 
sKv^ys not thus coldiy— ^love, l^it: master- 
passi<i>n of the souJ, yields not to stern 
prudence, and cautious foresight/' 

" Then do I forswear its •guidance/' 

said 



<-.' 
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said Louisine. •' Believe it so, my lord, 
and quick forget a being, who owns an 
influence superior to her fedttngs;** 

Again r she hastened her pace, and 
again the count restrained her. 

"Pardon me/' he implored ; "Lou is- 
ine, gentle and forgiving, be you my 
guide — n\y directress; accept the con- 
troul of a heart, alive but to thy in-^ 
fluence, impressed but with thy per-> 
fections." 

Louisine smiled acquiescence; andj^ 
in the moment of conciliating confi- 
dence, acknowledged that happiness, 
nay, peace of mind; existed solely in 
his fi^ith, and his afTectionw 

Thus/ alike biassed by the delusions 
of the heart, giiising love in the garb of 
duty, and compromising a voluntary 
thraldom fox the chains which pride 

spurned 

' ft 
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spurned at assuming, they returned fa 
the abbey, Cupid laughing at his own 
casuistry, and slyly sharpening his arrow 
to prepare for the contest; for reflection 
comes when the scene of passion closes^ 
and registers the lapse of reasonj often 
with a pang of bitter tendency. 

On reaching the saloon, tl\p eyes of 
Juliette betrayed the tale of uneasiness ; 
she had been weeping ; and even then 
hef sobs yielded not to her mother's ar- 
guments. '' My sacrifice approaches," 
she replied, to the count^s interroga- 
tories; ''to-morrow the duke de Vcr- 
mandois visits the abbey." 

Quick was the electric shock which 
iced the heart of Louisine; she spoke 
not, but her bleached cheek proclaimed 
her feelings; and, but for the interpos* 
ing arm of the marchioness, deprived of' 

sense 






CONFESSIONAL OP VALOMBRB, 143 

sense and motion, she had fallen to the 
ground* Dismay and apprehension suc- 
ceeded. Montelion6, thrown off his 
guard, heeded not the presence of .his 
mother, but hunor over her with that 
wild expression of sadness, which speaks 
a heart nearly and dearly interested. 

It was long ere Louisine regained the 
power of speech — ere strength and re- 
collection returned; and even then, the 
vague expression — the frenzied start of 
terror, awakened doubts of her sanity. 
*' I must fly — I must quit the abbey,"^ 
she exclaimed ; '* this night — this hour, 
1 must seek some new asylum." 

'* What mean you ?" softly interro- 
gated the marchioness. *' Danger lurks 

not here." 

" Oh, yes, yes!" quickly interrupted 
Louisine, " If he beholds me here, even 

beneath 



^f 
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beneath this roof, murder will ensue — 
he seeks my life. Lady, with love he 
wooed; and ndw^ with malice infernal, 
drives mfe from my saiictUary.'* 

*' Who woded'?— ^whd seeks your 
life ?'* demanded the marchioness. 

Louisine glaiiced' fearfully around, 
and then, burying her face in her hands, 
pronounced " Vennandois.'' 

Juliette started: the cautions of the 
sis?ter*Laurette darted athwart her braiui 
and freedom seemed to dawn in the 
double accusation. But the marchioness, 
scarce crediting the evidence of her 
senses, repeated — *' Vermandois;" and 
the count, breathing assurances of safety, 
implored composure. 

"Explain,** urged Juliette; "Louis- 
ine, uncloke the hypocrite, and snatcK 
me from the fate I dread/* * 

*^AIas!'» 
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"Alas!* faltered the agitated gid, 
'' how can a being like me, unmarked, 
unaided, boasting no claims of birth, 
no privilege from fortune, accuse the 
prosperous son of greatness — stem the 
o'erwhelming tide of power ?" 

''Ah! do not qiiestion," importuned 
Juliette ; " do not question, but answer. 
Disclose the secret enmity which stamps 
Vermandois with a die so black ?" • 

" Vermandois forced me from my fa- 
ther, and my home," rejoined Louislne. 

'' Curse him!'* burst from the lips of 
Montelion^. 

The marchioness looked fearfully to- 
wards her son ; but again her attention 
vas recalled; for the shuddering Louisine 
continued--*'' Vermandois dragged me 
to thp altar; but Heaven interposing^, 
his revenge and hatred bound me a cap- 

vou'iu, H live 
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tive in my turret prison : and here, even 
here,, Vermandois rises up to crush my 
hopes of safety," 

''The altar?" demanded MontelionC 
abruptly snatching her hand; "what in- 
terposition could snatch you from the 
altar? speak — ^speak/' he implored, for 
Louisine continued silent; "if Verman- 
dois has dared — if Vermandois — ; — " 

%Ah, no, no!", interrupting him, 
and she raised her eyes in pious appeal ; 
" the saints can witness for me, the 
brightest moment in existence was that 
which snatched me from Vermandois' 
power!" 

Montelion^ smiled in blissful exulta- 
tion; but the marchioness, still doubt- 
ful, demanded — " Can love so quickly 
<;hange ? — can caprice sway when passion 
dictates ? mysterious girl ! e*en now 

there 
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there lies a lurking secret^ which fancy 
cannot fathom/' 

Louisine mused in momentary irreso- 
lution^ thenj with trembling hand« drew 
forth the cherished miniature of her mo- 
ther^ and held it towards the marchio-* 
ness. '' Lady/* she articulated^ " this 
was the talisman which preserved me 
from dishonour; this the magic charm 
which changed e'en love to vengiince/' 

The marchioness started; electric was 
the impression; for as in the hands of 
the duke> so also in hers^ did the minia* 
ture tremble. ** Sainted Mary !" she 
ejaculated^ and then^ with quick and 
almost gasping energy, demanded^ " what 
claim could stamp a value on that 
image?" 

" Nature/' replied Louime. ^' Lady, 

H 9 that 
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that miniature is the semblance of a 
sainted mother." 

" Mother ! " echoed the marchioness ; 
'' no> no> mistaken gir]^ this miniature 
bears no semblance to your mother/' 

" You knew her then ?" questioned 
the agitated Louisine. 

" Knew her ! " repeated the marchio- 
ness'; "jholy Heaven !" raising the raU 
niatpye to her lips, '' my bosom friend— 
my sister ! " 

/' My mother your sister/' faltered 
Louisine ; and she clung to the support- 
ing arm of Montelion^. 

^' Ho, no, you are deceived/* rejoin- 
ed the marchioness. '* True, the ori- 
ginal of this portrait was my sifter, but 
not your mother — your father lives?" 

**. Heaven grant it!" ©spirated I^ou- 
^ie, '' And 
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''And his name?" 

'' Du Plessis/' replied the trembling 
girl. 

• '^ Du Plessis/' repeated the marchio- 
ness ; *' Du Plessis was the steward of 
Vermandois' wealth ; how then could 
Vermandois' wife be the mother of Du 
Plessis' child?" 

" My uncle, the husband my father 
has selected !" exclaimed the horror- 
struck Juliette. 

" You are mistaken," resumed the 
marchioness ; '* your uncle was the bro- 
ther of the husband your father would 
give you. 'Tis a tragic story !** chasing 
the starting tear. " AH lost in one sad 
night, the present duke became the, heir 
of title and of fortune. But this pic- 
ture," again addresang Louisine, '' fain 

^^ would 
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would I question^ fain would I behold 
your father." • 

Louisine wept. " When my father 
gave me this picture^*' she sobbed, " he 
bade me guard it as I valued safety :" 
and then she breathed the same tale, 
which, in Vermandois' turret, she had 
before recited. 

The marchioness was lost in thought ; 
suddenly starting — '* The hand of vil- 
lany," she repeated; "did Du PlessB 
say the hand of villany had blasted great- 
ness ? Speak, Louisine — tell me all ?— 
tell me what more he said ?" . 

" Alas !" faltered Louisine, " he sard 
my mother's rank^ her sufferings, and her 
y^rdng^s merited a happuer fortune; 
and that fate veiled a iaie qf horror, which 
coming years might solve,** *♦ 

" Blessed 



_L^ 
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''Blessed Saints r'burstfrom the lips 
or the marchioness^ and despair and 
doubt mingled in the expression ofjier 
*oui9tenance. " Tis true, my hapless 
sister died by the hand of villany," she 
continued. '^ Ah God 1 'lit true she ^ 
was murdered; but- with her also fell 
her husband— daughter — son. Dreadful, 
dreadful the havoc of that night ! but 
the castle pillaged left na room for 
doubt; and 'scaping with their plunder, 
the marauders fied« I must see— I must 
question Du Plessis," again musing. 

*'I will hasten into Dauphine," ex- 
claimed Monteliond ; " I wiH bring him 
hither, and sift the seeming mystery/* 

" Ah ! first remove me hence," said 
Louisine, snatching the hand of the 
marcliioiiess with imploring fervor. '' If 
Vermandois sees me— if he finds \ live~ 

H 4 what 
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vfhat spot^ what power, can shield me 
from his vengeance ! Lady, you do not 
know him. Leagued with a rufi|an 
band, he owns no la'w but inclination— r 
he admits no power but will." 

ft 

Juliette sprung to the feet of the 
marchioness. — '' Mother/* she said, " 'tis 
I too solicit mercy ; for in your inter- 
fereftce alone can I hope for safety. 
Waro my father of the danger — tell him 
Vermandois is a murderer — tell him " 

'^ Rash, unthinking girl," interrupted 
the marchioness, '' know you the serious 
tenor of your charge ? Beware, nor 
through the Torce of prejudice lose 
sight of justice." 

/' It is not prejudice,*' replied Juliette. 

* 

**Bid him refute the charge; bid him 
seek his accuser in the convent of Bena 
Copia/' 

" What 
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" What mean you ?*' questioned the 
count ; and then Juliette recounted the 
curses ivith vhich the sister Laurette 
had branded the name of Vermandois. 

Quick was spread a fresh field for con- 
jecture and suspicion ; but far be it from 
us to resolve the doubts which crowded 
on the mind of each individual; suffice 
it to say, actuated by motives of fear 
and caution, it was decided forLouisine, 
at daybreak, to remove to the convent 
of Bena Copia; and the whole imagined 
discovery, for the present, to be con- 
cealed from the marquis. * 
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CHAP. VII. 



-** Fate, I wield thee ! 



Tis at my sovVeign will Vennandois moves — 
Breathes — acts. One glance, one word, shall wlurl 

N 

him from 
The pinnacle of greatness, and plmigeliim 
In the fiery gulph of hell.'' 



Oh ! what a conflict do I feel 1 how am I 
Toss'd like a ship, 'twixt two encoant'ring tides. 

Denham. 

Day's bright eye had glared o'er the 
gloomy battlements of Vermandois^ when 
Theodore^ awakening from a blissful 
dream^ sprung from his couch at the' 
rude entrance of Montauban. Passion 
distorted every feature of the bandit, 
and gave to his giant form an expres- 
sion, of demoniac wildness. His hand 
grasped the dirk which lay sheathed in 

his 
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his girdle^ as fiercely he approached the 
5'outh. " Boy/' he exclaimed^ " be 
quick^ and answer tne ; where have you 
hid the intruders^ who last night so* 
journed beneath this roof?" 

" They are beyond the reach of your 
power,'* replied Theodore, with an exi- 
ultation he could but ill conceal. " Fa^ 
ther/' and he looked boldly in the enfu<* 
riated countenance of the chief, ** I have 
saved your conscience from the damning, 
stain of murder 1" 

"Where have you hid them ?" again 
demanded Montauban. 

" They arc not hid/' answered Theo- 
dore; "they require not the cover of 
concealment. 'Twas I who gave them 
liberty — 'twas I, the favoured instru^^r^ 
ment of Heaven's mercy, who, stealing 
the hapless captive from the watch-tower^ 

H 6 gave 
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^giave her to the protection of the count 
de Montelione/' 

i Deadly was the glance of Montauban's 
eye — impious the curse which muttered 
on his lip; the dirk was unsheathed — 
the arm was uplifted — the stroke was al- 
ready aimed — when a voice from the cor- 
ridor pronounced—^*' Vermandois* heir;" 
and instantly the hand of the bandit^ as 
though each nerve was blasted^ dropped 
ihe dirk. 

Theodore shrunk not : he traced the 
influence of fear in the guilt-impre^ed 
countenance of his father ; but he sought 
not in flight, either to ensure safety, or 

to discover the mysterious interpose- 

* 

lion. 

" Was it fancy ?** interrogated the 
still-trembling Montauban, grasping the 
arm of the undaunted Theodore — ^' Say, 

boy. 
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boy, did my ears deceive me? or did that 
appalling — that retributive voice check ^ 
the fell stroke of my revenge ?" 

"No, 'twas not fancy/* replied Theo- 
dore : " but for that voice, my life had 
now been closed. Be grateful ; Heaven 
gives you warning ; and bids you not, 
v^ith impious hand, to dash the pro- 
mised good.'* 

' "Strange," murmured the bandit, eye- 
ing his young reprover. " Has death 
no terrors ? can you behold, nor fear to 
meet the stroke?" 

" Fear," echoed Theodore ; " no, no, 
1 have no fear. The friend who taught 
me how to live, has taught me Kow to 
die. 'Tis for the soul humbled in guilt 
—the weak, the yielding slave of pas- 
sion's quick unhallowed gust — ^'tis for 
that soul, to see and shudder at futurity," 

" I have 
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159 CONFESSIOKAZ. OF VALOHBRB. 

^' % have arm^d him 'gainst myself," 
exclaimed Montauban^ regaining the 
dirk, and sheathing it in his girdle. 
'* Theodore, I cannot harm you : guards 

ed by-some invisible power -" 

"Ah no! *tis Nature,? interrupted 
Theodore, " Nature which bids you spare 
the life you gave." 

The bandit smiled. *' Believe so," he 
said; then quick demanded aa explana* 
tion of the lust night's actions. 

" First, promise to hear me with pa* 
tience," said Theodore, *' and then the 
seeming mystery shall be revealed.'* 
'' Proceed,*' exclaimed Montauban* 
Theodore no longer hesitated ; he re- 
lated the conversation he had overheard 
between Montauban and Randolphe, and 
the vow he had himself made to liberate 
the captive. 

" Theodore, 
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" Theodore^ your mercy is misplaced,"^ 
said the bandit ; *' you have but protrac- 
ted a fate, which Vermandois' hatred had 
sealed/' 

*' Are you the engine of Vemtendois' 
power?" demanded Theodore; *' are 
you the ready tool of Vermandois* ty-* 
ranny ?*' 

Montauban frowned. 
" If you are/' pursued the youth, 
'^ quick, rouse yourself fr^gb the trance ; 
shake off the badge of sin, and tell your 

ruler " 

''Ruler/* echoed the chief; "boy, *tis 
fdlse; Vermandois is my slave; he dares 
not resist when I command ; he dares not 
hesitate when I enjoin. Guilt has forged 
his chain, and justice sways the rod. Were 
he to brave my power, I'd hurl him from 

his 
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his seat^ Vd goad^ I'd teach him to feel 
— ttt own Montauban's strength." 

" You/' articulated Theodore—'' Holy 
Mother! boast you the power to save, 
and caff you hesitate ? Father, not for a 
life, but for a soul I plead, your own, 
yes, yes, your soul's eternal peace — your 
soul's eternal welfare : snatch it from 
destruction's fiery gulph, and claim from 
mercy's act one hope of future favour." 

" What mean you ?" question^ the 
bandit. 

" Spare from Vermandois* rage the 
turret captive," replied Theodore. 

Montauban mused, then suddeifly 
starting — " She's fled, she's 'scaped me; 
though if in France, if " 

He paused. " Proceed,** implored 
Theodore* 

''If 



C0NP6SSI0NAL or VALOMBRE. 101 

" If within the reach of power," 
rejoined Montauban, " if within the 
stretch of authority, her privilege to 
breathe is short. Vermandois spares 
not ; fate once prescribed, his sharpened 
steel's unerring^ 

*' His,** repeated the shuddering The- 
odore. — " God of nature ! can fervent 
love be turned to bitterness ? can man, 
with rage infernal, commit a deed which 
demons^ Vknhot sanction ?" 

" His, in a thousand hands,'* observed 
Montauban, smiling; " hrs gold, the 
quickening spur ; for even blood can find 
its price." 

'^ \^ there no means — is there no spot 
can offer safety ?" interrogated Theo- 
dore.r-r-*" Ah ! let me fly : some secret 
itispiration glows within my heart, and 
urges me to rescue — I have sworn-— .►I 

have 
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^- Jtave vowed— yes, now, this moment," 
springing to the door; but Montaubair 
held him. 

" Whither, would you go, boy ?" be 
demanded. 

*.' To save the unfortunate," replied- 
our hero — " to rescue the devoted child 
of Du Plessis/' 

The bandit grasped his arm; electric 
was the fire which darted from his eves,, 
deep the expression of his subtle fea- 
tures. *' Du Plessis,'* he repeated, '' Du 
Plessis, the father of Vermandois' des- 
tined victim——" 

*' And her mother," exclaimed Theo- 
dore, catching the infection of doubt, 
'' her mother's portrait now hangs in the 
cast gallery o£ this castle." g 

Montauban shrunk within himself; he 
ieemed insensible evea to the scrutiniz- 

ing 
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ing observation of his son. " Hypo- 
crite!" he muttered, '^ false and deceit- 
ful rebel to the sworn bond of confidence ! 
y-es, I will blast thee — I will tear the hid- 
den guise^ and teach thee what it is to 
dare a spirit like mine. Theodore,'" in 
in a voice of thunder, " where have you 
* hid the captive?" 

The youth gazed on him v^th irresolu* 
tion and doubt. 

" Fear not to tell me,** l-esumed Mont- 
aubaa — " I espouse her xause — I, too^ 
will save her." 

" Eternal Powers, I thank ye !*' said 
the youth, springing to his feet, and 
grasping his hand with the first faint pres* 
sure of affection. 

" Proceed,'* said Montauban. " This 
burst of enthnsiasmsavoursof the brethren 

> of 
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of. Valornbre. Speak — tell me her chance 
of safety?" 

•Mt is beneath the roof of the mar- 
quis de Lureriville," replied Theodore, 
^' cheered by the friendship of the lady 
Jultette, secure in the promised protec- 
tion of the count de Monteliond/' 

*' Then is she lost/' articulated the 
bandit — '' Vermandois seeks his bride, 
and finds his victim." 

Theodore's heart sank ; a sudden pang 
assailed him — a pang which veiled in 
sadness every thought, and blighted every 
expectation — Vermandois' seeks his bride, 
was as a death-peal in his ^ar ; and e*en 
the preservation of Louisine was momen- 
tarily forgotten. *' Can a father doom 
his offspring to destruction?" he faltered, m 
— " All-seeing Heaven!, can the world's 
infection so poison, the stream of na- 

\ 

ture and of feeling ?" " The 



COKFSSSIONAL OF VALOMBRS. 165 

*f The marquis, de Lurenville/' said 
Montauban, '' is the slavaof ambition : 
be owns no other influence ; he submits 
to no other sway." 

''And will the feelings of the heart 
cede to an authority so coercive ?" ques- 
tioned Theodore* 

'' The outward actions are alone suffi* 
cient/' replisedthebandity.smiling: '''tis 
the hand. to ratify the bond ambition 
formed ; the .soul, superior to byman 
.power^ dare scoff at threats the body can-, 
not brave/' 

'^ Perhaps^,", observed Theodore, after 

the hesitation of a moment, '* the mar* 

quis knows not the blackening stamp of 

Vermandois' actions: what if I warn— 

' what if I disclose* Ibem ?" 

^' You y exclaimed Montauban^ with 
a m^er of mingled contempt and irony ; 

'^ wbere^ 



I , 
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'* where, but from envy, can be traced 
the accusatiou^' 

*^ Envy/' repeated Theodore, his pride, 
his spirit mounting at the charge; '^ you 
mistake ; 'tis not Trom a source so 
base my motive springs. • No, no, ange- 
lie maid ! the chosen being who with thy 
spotless heart claims kindred — the being 
who reigns in spite of tyrant will, who, 
perhaps unknown, colours the sigh of 
soft complaining, and stamps a dear, a 
. sovereign influence in thy virgin bosom 

•—that being " 

'' Who knows," interrupted Montau- 
ban, with an expression which flushed 
the cheeks of his companion, '' who 
knows but you are the secret, the che- 
rished instigator, which wars against her * 
duty? who knows— '* 

'' Me !•• 
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^^Me!'* exclaimed the ardent Theo* 
<lore — " Holy Heaven ! if I thought so/' 

*' What then?" questioned the bandit. 

*' I would fly — I would snatch her from, 
impending fate, or perish." 

" You woul/i breathe the tale of love," 
artfuUv insinuated Montauban, '^ and 
-erect your triumph on her inexperience.'* 

Theodore glanced on the speaker a 
look of disdain and scorn, a look-of proud 
superiority ; yet he remembered him his 
father, and checked the burst of passion 
that was 'quick arising. 

*' You would wed her," again observ- 
*eA Montauban. 

I *' I would place her in safety," said 
Theodore ; ''1 would worship her in dis« 
lance; but never, neyer estdblish my hap« 
piness on her degradation." 

Again an ironical smile marked the 

expression 
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expression of Montauban's countenance. 
" Theodore," he replied, '' ydu gift your- 
self with powers you do not possess ; yoii 
are a novice, but no stoic : your safety 
lies in evading, not braving temptation. 
Beauty's soft alluring smile would quick 
overthrow this mound of self-denial^ and 
poison e'en the sway of Valombre's coun- 
sels." 

'* Ah no \" exclaimed Thdodore, 
'' Honour, with giant guard, measures 
each vagrant thought, and scorns, the 
shaft of satire in the cause of virtue," 

" Be the trial essayed," said Montau- 
ban, moving towards the door. " To- 
morrow you shall repair to Lurenville 
abbey; there you shall caution Louisine 
of danger; there you shall encounter 
the witchery of Juliette/* 

But the morrow dawned on our hero 

in 
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in a new calling— the morrow dawned 
on him watching by the couch of the 
wounded Moritauban. Defeated in an 
unsuccessful assault upon a party of tra- 



velfers, one of the banditti had been kil- 
led, and their chief conveyed senseless 
to the castle. Painful was delay to the 
glowing hopes of impetuous passion. 
Already prepared Tor his journey, watch- 
ing the ebon clouds of night, and hailing 
\vUh rapture' the first faint gleam of 
morning; in imagination gazing on the 
beauteous image df his heart's idol ; now 
prffsiing the ebony cross to his lips, and 
l^tfw' addressing his prayers to Heaven, 
Thcjodore had long paced the court-}^d 
Jit expectation of the bandit's return-^he 
did retiiruj but hope slcfcehed at the view 
«^fie^ reHtrneci bl0fedrrig,-hei*pless-^he re» 

tvrfn^d to cldtlHi the attentions! of his son, 

' ». * ' 

WafL i\u ' I and 



.^ 






» 
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axid disappointment blighted every scene 
of bliss. 

Submitting to the task of duty, Theo- 
dore, with ceaseless care, watched the 
fevered slumbers of Montauban ; one 
moment shuddering at the muttered exe- 
crations of impiety^ the next labouring 
to work conversion^ But returning health 
checked the softly-stealing sway of inter- 
est^ and a whole month bore but a ray- 
less blanks for Louisine was unwarned — 
Juliette unseen — Montauban unrepent- 
ant. 

Released from the tax of an attendance 
which produced but mortification and 
regijpt, Theodore again beheld the day 
dawn destined for his visit to the abbey. 
*' Theodore/' said the , b^ndit^ joining 
him in the court^yard, and reading im- 
patience in his looks, '^ you go invested 

with 
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with an office you are but ill-calculated 
to fulfil. Louisine may be removed; 
but Juliette mocks your efibrts. What 
is your accusation opposed to established 
power ? what the mite of your strength 
compared to riches and worldly fame ?" 
Theodore's eyes sank in despondence, 
conviction saddened his featyresj, and a' 
Jieavy sigh burst from his heart. 

" I pity you/' resumed Montauban, 
^' because you are the slave of your own 
feelings ; I will aid you, because, in spite* 
of myself, yon have wrought an interest,. 
Take this letter. Dive not within it^ 
secret folds. It is directed to Verman- 
dois. Hide yourself till the momen^pf 
delivery ; and even though it be at the 
altar, the lady Juliette shall be free. Go, 
Theodore; doubt not my power; it i% . 

1 9 absolute 
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* 

Absolute — Vermandois dares not oppose 






Theodore^ in gratitude^ pressed the 
hand of his father; he would have poured 
forth his feelings^ but the bandit checked 
hiin^. V Time 19 precious,*' he said, pau* 
sing beneath the gateway ; ^^ fly ; guard 
well the )e:tter, and be Juliette the re* 
ward ! " 

. '^Yes, with life!" exclaimed Theo* 
dor^, crossing the drawbridge \ and ere 
the sun had risen in splendor, he had 
passed the boundary of the pine*forest. 
Buoyed on the burnished pinions of 
Hope, yielding to the fairy-play of inia* 
gi^tion, and picturing in each light re* 
cess the sylphid foiin of Juliette, The* 
odore, imensible to distance and to dan- 
ger, eagerly pursued his route. 

It 
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It was humanity which pleaded Pbr 
Louisine^ but it was love which planned 
the defeat of Vcrmandois' pretensions- 
love which armed him with oratory, with 
perseverance; with courage to combat 
the prejudices of the marquis — to brave 
the awakening vengeance of the duke; 
for what will not love essay in defence of. 
its object? to what will not the heart 
sacriSce, when its hopes and its anticipa* 
tions are alike threatened ? — It was Troon* 
when Theodore beheld the stately towers 
of Lurenville abbey; when, pausing, his' 
eyes measured the dwelling which con^' 
tained the being his heart so faitbfully^ 
cherished — Ah ! deep was the sigh which * 
swelled his pent-up bosom, scalding the: 
tear which trickled down his chbek ! Fate 
had imposed an impenetrable barrier^ 
and the treasured secret of his soul was . 

1 3 destined 
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destined to he untold — to be unblessed. 
Fearful of intruding, unknowing how 
to act^ he sought shelter within a pea-^ 
sant's cabin; and there he wore avray 
the day^ in plans of introduction, and 
in listening to the loquacious descrip- 
tions of his hostess, as she dwelt on the 
grand preparations for the approaching 
nuptials of the lady Juliette. Theodore's 
heart sickened at the detail ; yet did he 
{H*opose a thousand questions of torture, 
and await the responses with almost 
breathless impatience. One moment he 
vas for presenting himself before the 
marquis, and boldly accusing the duke 
de Vermandois of villany and. disguise; 
hut the next, betraying i^s inefficacy, 
defeated the design. Then he was for 
e;)cIosing to* the lady Juliette, as a sig- 
nal of his approach, the ebony cross she 

had 
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had granted to his entreaties: but she 
might reject it — she might retain the 
pledge; the first would be disappoint- 
ment — the last would be agony. *' No, 
no/' he exclaimed^ gazing on the pen- 
dant treasure, '' never, but in death, will 
we know a separation/' 

He snatched his hat — he fled from the 
cottage — he crossed the park — he pier-' 
ced e'en the boundary of the pleasure* 
ffrounds. The sun was setting; its vivid 
tints glowed in the horizon, decking the 
face of nature with burnished glory. 
Theodore's heart panted with new-creat- 
ed fervor; it swelled, it throbbed with 
sensations of unknown, of delightful im- 
port. He inhaled the same air ; he gazed 
on the same objects which had awakened 
the attention of Juliette; nay, he wan- 
defed o'er the same sward which had oft 

1 4 ieen 
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been impressed with her light footsteps : 
what could he wish bevond — what could 
he picture as an augmentation to • the 
bliss of his present reverie ! Suddenly 
he paused — he hesitated ; not fear, but 
doubt, enchained him, for he lost a fe- 
male form in the opposite grove. It 
might be Juliette. The impulse ^nd the 
action were one. Hope gave him wings, 
and^ with swift and noiseless steps, he 
hurried forward. 

Again he traced the translucent veil 
waving in the breeze ; and again he he- 
Imitated : he shrunk within the encluster* 
"ing foliage of the shrubs, for he saw her 
pause on the thatched-roof threshold, of 
a picturesque hermitage* Scarce daring 
to breathe, his eves were rivetted on the 
form, and every power of ^action, ^p-. 
peared suspended^ wheii throwing; :b^,k 

the 
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the veil, he traced the faultless features 
of Juliette. 

He saw her shrink within the deepen- 
ing gloom of the hermitage. He feared 
to intrude upon her solitude; yet drawn, 
as it were, by ap - irresistible influence^ 
he stole towards it. He heard her weep,, 
and then, between the deep sobs of her 
complaint, he heard her articulate— 
" Wretched, wretched alternative, to act 
With duty, but at the expeace of peace ; 
to stamp with criminality a passion which 
gratitude and nature sanctions !" 

Theodore could scarcely breathe, for 
he heard her sigh; and then again she 
murmured—'* Restored to freedom, the 
more to be enslaved. Oh, Theodore ! 
Theodore ! dear, mysterious benefac* 
tor!" 

The youth sprung forward — theywitk 
vas at her feet^ 

'V* Faint 
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Faint was the shriek of Juliette ; alike 
electric was the impulse and the efTect. 
She was senseless — she was clasped with 
frenzied fervor to his bosom; and the 
warm tears of hh regrets fell unheeded 
on her cheek. In vain he breathed her 
name — in vain he poured forth the sigh 
of adoration ; she was insensible alike to 
the plaints of woe — to the efforts of 
anxiety. Tortured by a thousand name- 
less fears, now deploring the conse- 
quepces of impetuosity, and now, for- 
getful of the long-conned lessons of dis- 
interested respect, pressing his parched 
lips to the cold forehead of Juliette, the 
youth hung over her, almost dead to 
hope — almost lost in the torpor of des- 
pair. 

Sweet as the music of the spheres was 
iHe Mmy sigh of renovating life ! — dear 
as^eace to the bereaved, her faint strug-- 
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gle for freedom ! — " Fear not,_ lady/' 
whispered Theodore ; " reverence, re- 
spect, alone actuates the heart now 
throbbing under the precious spell your 
clemepcy awarded." 

Juliette raised her languid eyes to the 
face of her lover; ah ! that look, that 
smile> mocked caution — banished re- 
serve i 

Theodore was the child of nature and 
of feeling ; Theodore's brain was bewil- 
dered by a chaos of wild thoughts.— 
''Deceitful, hateful, accursed world!** 
' he articulated, grasping between his 
own the cold, the deathlike hand of 
Juliette. 

Sometitnes in silence the heart is most 
eloquent: Juliette spoke not; but though 
she turned away heir face, the convulsive 
heavings of her bosom bef rayed hey agi* 

J * tatioii« 
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vtation. Her. hand wa5 pa^siy^; it trem- 
bled, but it wa§ not withdrawn. • Tbeo- 
dore's. lips were pressed upon U^ but no 
indication of displeasure attempted its 
removaK Violent was the conflict be- 
tween the native dignity of principle 
and impassioned feeling. Dearest, ten- 
derest hopes fluttered rorfnd his heart, 
o'erthrowing reason, fortitude, resolu- 
tion ; for love'p,poig.natit delights, love's 
anxious pangs, o'ersteps every barrier 
militating against its extravagant deci- 
sions. Short was the lapse — his father, a 
robber, a murderer, darted o'er his brain, 
and instantly the snowy h^nd of Juliette 
was relinquished. — "Lady,*' he.articu- 
Jate^, " pardon a wrcjtch, whom con- 
descension has made presumptuous/* 

" Condescension i". echQed Juliette, 
burying her burning face in her bands; 

" ah. 
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'^ ah, leave roe, -fljr me ! ray Xeeble.heart 
^;^s hetray^ ils ^top/iiapid impression^ 
Holy Mary!" and shuddering, she has^ 
tened towards the door, /'you have read 
my secret, .and now despise, now con*- 

m 

demn " 

* 

. Again the youth ; was at. her feet- — 
" Despisq — condefiin/Mnterrupting her. 
^' I.ady, if' you could read, this heart, if 
you could pierce the secrets of this bo- 
i^pro, you would know when, love, con- 
suming lave, became its inmate. You 
wauld know, at the profession of the sis- 
ter Monique, .at the shrine o£ Bena Co- 
pia, it inhaled a passion it can never 
lose." 

Juliette mused for a moment, then 
suddenly turning, her cheeks glowing 
tjith^jtjxe rich tide of her ideas, ^^d hep 
eyes bpaming vfith new-fraught lustre--? 

•*You 
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" You have saved me," she exclaimec^ 
*' when death and ruin threatened : you 
have been my preserver, where thought 
pictured a preserver could not enter. 
Again befriend — again snatch me from 
despair.'* 

^' Command my life," exclaimed The- 
odore; "lady, it is yours: name but 
the enterprise, and my ready ardour 
meets it." 

'* Save me from Vermandois," she 
murmured, and her trembling hand 
grasped the arm to which she clung for 
support. '* He coraes-^he drags me to 
the altah My father, unrelenting, sanc- 
tions the deed which blasts all future 
comfort." 

^'Holy Saidts!" exclaimed Theodore,' 

V 

" it is on that mission I have flown hk- 
ther — it is to remove Louisine — it is to 

forewarn 
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forewarn the marquis^ that I have again 
i^raved the peril of your charms." 

" Louisine is in safety/' said Juliette ; 
*' is secure from every danger ; is under 
the protection of the lady abbess of Be* 
na Copia.*' 

'' Heaven be praised ! " ejaculated the 
youth : and then he listened to the re- 
cital of all which had transpired since the 
moment of separation at the Castle de 

■ * * 

Vermandois. *' I have wept, I have im- 
plored," said Juliette, in reply to Theo- 
dore's reurged project of addressing the 
marquis: '' in vain my mother, in vain 
my brother, have alike used every exer- 
tion of influence; my father is inflexi- 
ble, and Heaven alone can shield me." 
" I can," exclaimed Theodore, re- 
membering the sealed packet of Montau- 

ban^. 
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ban. " Lady, fear not. I possess the 
power — I possess the charm. la spite 
of fate, . Yermgnd'ois shall, even at the 
altar, withdraw his pretensions." 

Juliette gazed on him with wonder 
and amazement ; every feeling of her 
hearty was awakened ; for oh! how warm, 
how fervent are the powers of gratitude, 
when the benefactor is beloved ! ''Ah ! 
by you to be a second time redeemed !'* 
she said: "tell me — tellme.the being 
to whom I owe sq much ?". 

'' Do not ask me," replied our hero, 
his spirits sickening at the inquiry ; *' fain 
would I hide it from myself" 

My preserver," faltered Juliette. 
Know me by that blessed name," re- 
joined Theodore ; '' for though my 
crime be presumptuous love^ though my 

birth 
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birth be base, my condition abject, still 
I possess a soul that scorns, that shrinks 
from dishonour. Lady ** 

But the sound of footsteps stole on the 
breeze, and Juliette whispered — " We 
must part/' 

Theodore started in agony — '' Part !'* 
he repeated, and be pressed the hand of 
Juliette, y not for ever — say,- not for 
ever. Here, once more let us meet; 
he.re, in this hermitage, be my heart 
again probed. Lady^ you shall know 
all ; and may the agony of confession 
appease the indignation of resentmexit.*' 

He darted from ber ; but ere he crossed 
the threshold, he exclaimed — " To-mor* 
row— at this hour-— rjn this spot." He 
vaited not for an answer; he struck 
xa'iM ihe thick cntwioing shrubs^ not 
paused till he had passed the boundary 
^ of the pleasure-grounds. CHAP. 
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CHAP. VIII. 



-A crowd of thoaglit9> 



Doubting, discordant, tumult in my breast. 
Unsettling my resolves. — What should I think T 
Suspicion may inquire, but must not judge. 

MA.I.CI.T. 

Day had scarcely unveiled the shrbuded 
r ;. ^- face of Nature, had scarcely, midst the 
promiscuous chaos of obscurity, traced 
.» the faint line of her gigantic features, 
ivhen Louisine, eager to attain the pro- 
mised bourne of safety, watched the ex- 
pected signal of departure. 

Long the sport of fortune, long per- 
secuted by a being, the cause of whose 
enmity she could not guess, torn from 
her home — severed from the safeguard 
bf a father*s arms— preserved from a ruf- 
fian band by the philanthropy of a stran- 
ger^ 
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ger, she was again compelled to fly an 
asylum^ which love and friendship stamp- 
ed with peculiar interest ; again destined 
to seek in obscurity a place of refuge. 

Stationed at the window^ her eyes 
fixed on the slow progress of expanding 
radiance, her thoughts revising the inci- 
dents of her short, but eventfullife, she 
marked not the entrance of Juliette; 
nor, til! the soft regrets of friendship 
reached her ear, did she know that her •i 
sorrows and her tears were noted. 

Juliette whispered a thousand tender 
professions, but Louisine could only 
weep. Her heart was full ; misfortune 
threatened to overwhelm, and danger 
and persecution to tend her lowly foot*- 
steps. '' At Bena Copia you will be 
happy,'* said Juliette ; '^ sister Monique 

will 
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vill *be 5'our friend> and sister Lucille 
will be your counsellor." 

Louisine sighed — " Would I might re- 
turn to their society/* she mournfully 
added, " for, in truth, the "World has no- 
thing to offer r* 

As she spokCi her eyes glancing on 
her bosom, missed the ebony cross : the 
form of Theodore arose to vietv, and 
vivid was the blush which mantled her 
features, " Were you content when an 
inmate of the convent?" interrogated 
Louisine; '' did you ne'er pine for enndn- 
cipatioa? — ^did you ne*er picture the 
allurements of the world ?'* 

"Ob, no, no!" eagerly replied Ju- 
liette,; "thie saints witness for Bie, tears, 
and repugnance marked niy removal 
from Bena Copia. I petitioned the mar- 
quis 
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quis td give ine to reli^^tij as a blessed 
alternative from an un ton from whicH 
tny heart shrunk; but be rejected my 
prayers^ and sternly told me my duty 
was obedience/' 

'^ And would you now/' demanded 
Louisine^ V take the veil with a heart as 
willing?" 

Juliette hesitated ; her eyes sank In 
bashful diffidence; then throwing her 
arms around the neck of her friend, and 
hiding her glowing cheek on her bosom, 
she* softly aaked^^'' Does not memory 
recall the how? bf peril,, and gratitude* 
register the image of a deliverer?'* 

touisine smiled^ notwith^^nding X\m 
sorrows which oppressed her own heart, 
'\ Most tiuc/' ^be replied j '' grt^titude,' 
tinging the souPs orisons, t^nis not (he 
pure homage of a vestal's oilfering,^* . 

'' And 
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'' And where would be the sin," ques- 
tioned Juliette, ^' should gratitude, pier- 
cing the boundary of restriction, pant to 
behold a deliverer— pant to acknowledge 
a benefice ?" 

" Severe are the rules of conventual 
subordination/' said Louisine. '' In the 
cloister of St. Mary, I have heard the 
vow of initiation includes the regulation 
of the thoughts as of the actions/' 

^' Ah ! then I must not be a nun,'* 
concluded Juliette. 

A low tap at the door checked all fur* 
tiiot discourse ; and Montelion^, des* 
ponding and dispirited, awaiting himself, 
to conduct Louisine to the carriage, again 
called forth her tears. Painful was the 
ipoment of adieu*— agonizing the pang 
of separation. In vain Louisine rallied 
her spirits ; in vain she looked forward to 

the 
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the peaceful calm of retirement. Her 
hand still glowed with the fervent pres- 
sure of affection; and fancy^ mocking 
the stretch of distance, still pictured the 
saddened features of her lover. 

Wrapped in the trance of her ow% 
thoughts, the rich, the luxuriant scenes 
of cultivation were unheeded; nor even 
did her eyes wander in admiration, when 
ascending the. mountainous heights of 
the Pyrenees, Nature towered in cloud- 
capped sublimity. 

Unthreatened by danger, unimpeded 
by. accident^ she reached the promised 
asylum of repose; and was received by 
the mother superior of Bena Copia with 
the cordial warmth of friendly interest. 

The holy sisterhood, with attention 
and courtesy^ banished the caution of 
reserve, and asked a thousand questions 

respecting 
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rtspecting iheir little favourite, Juliette. 

Calm were the slumbers of Xouisine'a 

first night's sojournment beneath the 

roof W the monastery ; no start of terror 

snapped the silken bonds of repose ; no 

fearful dream^ teeming with nnpendingf 

» 
danger, fanhed the idle sway of su|>er« 

fitition. She arose at the call of the ma- 
tin bell, and bent her knee at the altar 
of her faith, with a heart elevated with 
the piety of devotion, 

UncheqvUered is ever the tenor of a 
monastic life; for how can the infliction 
af penance-^w-Koiv ean the monotony of 
prayer— how ca1> the fsfghorrcmarse*— 
how ean the patl^n^ «mll0 of endttrancfi 
interest in th^ detail ? 

It wae at th0 dose of the. midnfgf^t 
mafeSi immediately after the tlepartyrt 
of Ibe nuns^ that Loulaln^ Hngered in 

tho 



the chapels aidtht •fet«r 'Monique iii 
«xtfnguidiing )he >lip0rs. ffer «pirilB 
tiad caught fbetirffectioti ^iadt|p6, zM 
-Her ejm had shed Mots for « 4>eing thp 
had never seen; for she liad JMied«m 
4he ^fervour - of prayer, ' and peiitfoned 
Heaven fiartmerejr joa a miffertng ainnert 
^e ohapi^I JMW already davkeMd, and 
her hcmd was uprahed to CKtingutah the 
last taper^ burning before the altar^ when 
.a loud and'pieroing shriek mimbeid every 
power of action. The nun slowly drop- 
ped the 'beads of her roaary. 

*' Holy Virgin !*' ejaculated Louisintf. 

^^ It- is the poor fiUflferer for whom our 
prayers have been oflfered/^ said the sis^ 
ter. 

•' A maniac ?" demanded ihc horror* 
«trudc gill. • ' 

The nun iigain murmured an. Ave-* 
VQL. III. K Mariai 
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MmZj fot th^parrov^l aisles re-echoed 
zke^^irentf of dejifiuni; then^ with a 
^Mp,%k fcH*^"^'' A. maoUci through 
jb#'\C.0rrocling dQgiwh of a coujacience* 

1 i^' Ypy ^dow Ken woes P'' said Louiskie. 
r. r.0h, no !"* w^ the respond'; '' there 
lies the hidden gangrene; wivould she 
i:onfesSj would she relate those woes^ a 
balm might he admuiistered ; but she is 
self-willed^ even to her own undoing ; 
and because she has once rejected the 
prayers of man^ she cancels ever the 
jnomentary concession of remorse/' 

'^.Hasjshe np friend ?"' again question- 
ed the attentive Louisine. 

'' Every member of Bena Copia is her 
iViend/' replied the nun. 

"True^ sister; but is there not one 
iavovred ear^ divested of seeming au- 

. , thority, 
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thority^ into which the sigh of confi- 
dence might steal ? It is not the studied 
l^fkguzgp of seeming concern^ neither is 
it the intrusive professions of courtesjr, 
that claims the heart; 'tis that deep^ 
that instinctive interest, armed in the 
double guise of sympathy and love^ which 
subdues e'en nature's reserve^ and con- 
quers the forbidden obstacles of habit/' 
'' Years has the sister Laurette been 
an inmate of these walls/' resumed the 
nun, *'yet has not reserve yielded to 
kindness ; menace has alike proved pow- 
erless ; 2|nd all that the attentive ear can 
glean, falls through the sudden gust of 
passion, or the unconscious fever of 
frenzy. Three nights previous to your 
arrival at our cloister, though the rain 
poured, <and the earth rocked beneath the 
tempes4*s fury, yet could we not with- 

< 2 hold 
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hotd her frbm firaVihg its'rditigh peltiogs. 
Ste Ifed <wb|)l Ihdeh i^ vitn^iAg )he 
liitermetit '6F a hy^t<*r, V^Sife <3i(fs- 

Hhm, during th« ^Mftry V^ial of a IbfUg. 
Idog ^llht^. haA 'rbtiB«d Vhfe l«d «f tteath 
of all ih terrors. She fled from the dta- 
pel to ihe ^rden, diefehded but by lier 

veil> ahd armed bat by her feeffngs '* 

" Poor sote^rer !" InterriiptiM Louis- 
ine. 

V 

"It was long eievrt missfi lier,** re- 
sinned sister Moniqiie ; '* and. even then 
6ur persoasions vrere ineflfectual ; sbe 
Smiled at our remohstrailc^s^ told its the 
fain would cool the burning fire ia iier 
brain, and that caution belonged to the 

" And did you leave hter ?** Teprbiach- 
fuRy questionfid L6i!iTsfhe. 

''We 
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" We left her," rejoined the sister, 
meekly crossing her bosof^^ " in th^ 
hope that a se]5-enacted penance would 
prelude tlie grac^ of i:oqfes$i§p. But^ 
alas! it avs^iled not ; sister I^zuxette re* 
tpmed with an^'Sivpi^ct desqlaje, but with 
a heart unchanged. It was long ^re she 
would throw aside her wet and copifort- 
less garra^eots^ but even then tl^e caiition 
w^ inef&ctuaV. 9l4^ hy ^ ^ifsftieaipered 
myi/ia tb/B fever^ hf^t gaip^ctd grpund — 
it ^49)^^1 Qi^^ skiUrrr-it sei^^M upon 
h^r ^rainrrraod t^e i^xt nighi^ as no«ir^ 
ohain^ ber a belpj^ t^^^\ \^ h^r cell/' 

'' 4l cjandji^ltei fpr Iciu49?s8i^" siglMf<l 
th? synpp^thjaing Louisinfr ^ 

i^gaii»^^be pieicii^g plaint of the si|f- 

fjefing Muretffj ^^tp^^i the overthr^v 

* 

of reason. '' Holy Heaven !" raising 

k3 her 
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hier clasped hands, " what sound is half 
so woe- fraught !''"^ 

The nun echoed back her sigfii The 
nun possctoed a hearty whose tender sym- 
pathy survived the dull apathy of seclu* 
sion« and wept and bled even for a sia* 
ner*s woes, 

''In her wanderings," again • ques- 
tioned Louisine, as quitting the chapel 
they passed down the cloisters, '^ has she 
ne'er betrayed the hidden tale,^ wbich to 
threat and entreaty has been ^JIHthheld?" 

''Alas!'* murmured the sister, ''des- 
pair and guilt colours her incoherent 
flights, and even in sleep peoples her cell 
with spectre horrors. She talks of mur^ 
der — ^says that her hands are steeped in 
blood — then tells us not to pity, but to 
pray." 
' "Surely/ 



w^ > 
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'* Surely,'* observed Louisine, " that 
wish betrays the penitent/' 

*' Our poor sister owns no marked cha- 
racter," said the nun ; ^ her every ac» 
tion, her ev«ry expression, 'speaks in-* 
consistency and indecision. But I mast 
away. Farewell, my youn|; friend ! du*- 
ty calls me to the sufferer's pallet ; 'tis 
my turn to watch to-night." , 

Louisine stretched forth her hand ta 
irtay the fleeting steps of th^ nun, but 
she was ggpe ; the waving folds of her 
veil marked her quick receding figiffe, 
as the dying echo of a' closing doot^vek*^ 
tored the reign of silence. . . i 

The night was long and sleepleto^ 
louisine mused on the sufferings of thcR 
sister Laurette, till even the recoUeetieni 
of her own sof rows gave place to sym-. 
pathetic interest. She arose ere the ma^ 

r4 tin 
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tin bell bad sounded^ and watched the 
approach of sister Moniqiie withheager 
unl^atloriee'.— r*' Alas r* yott have keen 
weeping/' shci tsii^ as ohe marked the 
tear-&&U3^t eyes of the mrtii. . 

; '' Ttim/^ replied the sifttear > '' pjtjr i« 
». boon vrhi^' human^ ztiisery craicts— « 
which htnnaal-'feeBng caniMt witbhoM ; 
t|;^e necessity for exertion passed, com- 
paisston inoiirns the Tate it ca&not aid."' 

''Is the poor snflferer so lQSt-^>^m des*- 
liMte^" demanded Lortiisinei^^ 

. '^ L0st to earthly exerlioA^^deadtute 
0f earthly eomfort/' rejoined Movique: 
^' but Heaven's high wiadom k ostixripo- 
tnrt, and oflen rivea the heart to work 
aalvatios. .Ah ! codid the waserer visit 
her iMte ceU, and trace the movog . an- 
gnish oi her reatm'es--*-€onid she but hear 
the pent-up aigh of gtief-'HKMlld she but 

see 
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sec the pi^Tt pf featj and park the plain- 

tiv? luBenljitipns of remorse^ firm woul4 ' 

_ • , * , 'I 

DC he;- footiqg, ^lid conviction ari ^d?- 
na^tine shield to kiaocence. She fears 

• ♦ • • • 

to die — she fears to pierce the grave's 
^iU horcor^ — sljc prays fof succour^ not 
niercy~s|ie langyist>es tqr life, although 
h^r d^ys ^re ray less,.** 

" Miserable victim of misjydgipg sin j* 
fijghefl Lpuisi^e. 

* • • a / 

" Last night/* pursued the nun, "'aftpr 
1 h^A trimwffid \ier hmp, and smootjied 
jher piIIow-7-whe^n e^hauste^ nature sancr 
tiojned t,hc hope of repose, an<jl I softly 
tQol^ my station* in watchful ^caution, 
j^he started erect ; she^azed wildly rpund 
.the cell, and thep, >vith a shriek, which 
4Kt ill rings in my ear, bade me, ^ve her 
frpm Mpntayb^n's poyer. * The mur- 

^^ ^wretch. 






• * 
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vrretch, must they all— all die r Not one 
little spark of mercy ;' and then «ffe bit- 
ried her face in ber han(K« and then 
again she shrieked^ and vowed the dag- 

r 

ger was unerring. 

" Montauban '/' echoed Louisine, 
whose every feature betrayed amaze- 
ment; " all-seeing Heaven ! the bandit 
Montauban ! *• 

Sister Monique grasped her hand, and 

* ^ ■ ♦ * • 

silently awaited an explanation* ' ^ 

Again Louisine passed o^er the early 
hopes of infancy^ the first dawnings of 
care, and the gradual progress of roisfor- 
tune. But when she spoke of the duke 
de Vermandois — his love— his quick 
<^ transition to hatred-^his resignation of 
' her to Montauban's t:are, the wonder of 
tW hub increased to a height of painful 
interest. ** Holy Mary!" she afcicu- 

lated. 






* 
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lated. rauing to ber lips <he pure em- 
blem of ber £ihh, " how full of Biii--how 

» 

fttll of 6ubtUfy i« the heart of roan ! hovr 
does he labour to sow the seeds of care 
and coroiog sorrow^ I What if I whisper 
Verinandois i(i the ear of Laurette ^" ad^ 
diiesstng Louisine. 

'/ Alas ! sister, the expedient could 
.effifsfl ^ui little/' 

'* It might eflfect much more than we 
imagine/' said the nun ; '' it might re* 
call the past> and give repentance to the 
future. Who knows, her soul once 
probed—*' 

'^ Possibly/' interrupted. Xouisine, 
*Vshe never heard Vermandois named/'. 

'' But Montauban/' said the nun. « 

"True, sister; yet .the world m^ 
eoi^ain more than one Montauban.'* 

K 6 The 




664 aMMMicn/At. ^4rTAtAmm». 
Th« nun intm^ } McMfeoly fiMrtiiig 

«r Mof)tei]|)^n*ft power: yHd t^ik irf 
MontaiubM as a pf ifn<lei1!fk«-Hiii iissMsm 
-^aa heading t ttobpnf bt^ttdft^^ah t 
ean there b6 twe MotiteiAM^ M ^miterf 
*-*€an there be two MMitanbMid so de» 
nottficed?** : 

'' Sister Laurette has beeit years a 
nUert^T oTBbna Cbp5a/' ^obserVM Lbu- 
istne- '^ moflthi only have elapsed aiiiee 
1 e^^ped the bandit's povrer.*^ 

" True/' said ihc nun.' 

" And though/* pursued tonisiiie^ "^tiie 

troes of sister XaUrette ane traced to the 

unrelenting tfflany^of the «aiiie 'Montau- 

ban, my "wrongs cah form no 4ink in 

3hte ctmeateitetiow.** 

'' Hfeatefa isnH^sitiBeientr' MUflMMd 

- ** • the 



h 
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Hw Buni^ " care bi^» <^Mset of great m^ 

gKrnffljrc been, trikcecl from lesaer dr« 
cunulancos*" ' 

^^ Yioor^woidf ve ettigmaticaU'* aaid 
the astonished girl.— ^ Sbter/'and atteiv^ 
timed; :6ltt naoked the fieaMiea of the re* 
€ima9^ *^ what riaiflarity can be imcedin 
AsMaees ao <Mpp0$He f 

r 'k 4s Aot for me to srcejate the una** 
4oin oC QaampoteMts'' tn\i4iy v^^tA 
Moflfiqae^ ^'Init mrrniae i^iJl VFoii^ aA4 
^ive cohNir oft t« imfirobiibiUty^ Qw^ 
4ioQ «ie »o further. l<et us to ipraycfs ; 
sad leaiire to time >tbe ^disclosure of 
icrenis/' 

A week, a forttiight, iWft«B away, and 
weakaesa still ctainadcl the aHeoticms of 
the sisterbood, stiH coined tbeiaufGwag 
j^aOMtle to berr oei* 



c^ -ainv M^ lier^iiol,:ske heard leifdd 



twelve 
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thetic flights of her deliriam^ and all the 
idle train vrhich superstition chg|^hed; 
sometimes it was the avenging spirit of 
the murdered, but oftener the aroused 
wrath of ihe Eternal. 
- ' Buried in the sombre gloom of (anati* 
'cirni, estfeunged from the eonvivtat haants 
of society, from every pursuit save absti- 
nence and prayer, the mmd impercepti- 
bly becomes the slave of habit, and ex^ 
changes all the play of tK^ion, for jaun- 
diced care and deep -corroding melai^ 
choly ; the heart, marbled even in life, 
lost to the claims of afiectien,. throbbing 
with the measured pulsation of apathy> 
loses all interest in the present in prepa* 
ration for the future. Louisine had 
twke received Ihe gratifying token of 
remembrance ; twice had Juliette nea- 

aed the perseverbg assurances of' friend- 
ship. 
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Ship, and tenderly was the epistle che- 
risheof tjecaiise cfacR page teemed with 
the devotion of Mon'telion^ ; affection 
glowed In each expression : but caution 
marked not the name of the duke de 
Vermandois, or the interesting impres- 
siori of their deliverer Theodore: per- 
haps fear checked the flights of her pen^ 
for never, even in thought, was confidence 
suspected/ She had also heard from her 
beloved father^ and anxiety slumbered, 
for his health atid his strength were gra- 
dually athendingl I^e talked of visiting 
the retreat of his child, and revealing a 

■ 

secret he had long and cautiously pr^ 
served: — *' A thousand fears assail nie,'* 
wrote the anxious Du Plessis ; •' fears, 

« 

my Louisine, which threaten your safe- 
ty, nay, your life. I dare not remove 
yoa from Bcna Copia, lest the guilty 

fiend 
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^ fie^d Vermandpis shoui^ ipirk our 
movefnents^ and tear you from fnf fe«- 
pie arms. AUsJ sma^I is my power 
'gainst a spirit so daring; insignificant 
my strength to cope with his coinmand 
of numbers. Conscience cannot stiiur 
hi m^ for be is dead ti> its reproaches; 
justice cannot reach him, fpr ppverty 
stagnates the spring of my exertiofis, 
and ricbes too oftet^ s\)rays the award of 
power* Oh^ injurfd^ pelt^ecuted piT* 

. - • * * * * 

spring of ^n 'ill-Jated pair j^^unhappy 

, victim pf .crime and dire ambition !-r- 

hurled from jlhe brilliant K;enes of early 

, • • • - * » 

promise^ and dopmed to ^i/de.your beau- 

\ - • ' 
.ties> and your virtues^ benc^ath the pal.e 

of comfortless jphscprity. Lady-r-oh^ no^ 

po ! my cherished tejnder charge, I can- 

« » 

not, even now, Jorego the right of ciis- 
torn— rrenounqe the privUege of habit. 

Louisine, 
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l/ouisinc, the tale shall be revealed, the 
veir of mystery raised : the last exertion 
of my life/ shall be to sp^k your righ^3, 
and blast the vile usurper^ Ere I quit 
my humble dwellings ere I venture on 
the fatigues of a long^ long journey^ the 
instructress of your youths the mother 
superii>r of St. Mary'9 mooaslery^ shall 
know* the secret motive of my actions. 
She will reeeiv0-*«ftbe will befriend my 
dtfling charge; and should danger^-*- 
should death await me«-^hould I sink ere 
I f each Lupeaville Abbey* ete J suppli- 
cate the support el* your maternal yela* 
tive, the pang of dissolving natiMre will, 
be softened^ in the assurance that I leave, 
qot destitute the orphan davgliter o f - ■ f> 
I dare not add th^ nameii lest the seal 
should be brokea by other hands*^lest 
the hidden tale should be i>rf«isture)y 

discovered. 



210 COS^ESSIOXAL OP VALOMBBR 
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discovered. Louisine, farewell ! the 
prayers, the hopes^ the heart of Du* 
Plessis rests with you/*^ 

A fresh field for conjecture, a freah 
field for wonder instantly opened to her 
Tiew : every line of this inexplicable letter 
encreased, with the mystery, the desire, 
ef elucidation. Again she perused, and 
again doubts and feats alternately suc- 
ceeded. That her father had once known 
the ease of affluence, that he had faHea 
a victim to calamity, that «he concealed 
the. Splendor of a noble ilame beneath 
the humble assumption of Du Plessis, i^he 
had often suspected ; "but why the deadly- 
enmity of the duke de Vermandois should 
descend even to his unoffending offspring, 
puzzled a heart so little read in humaa 
depravity — why the unexpected disco- 
very of her mother's cherished resem- 
blance 
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bfance should^ in one glance, appal bis 
courage, and overthnow his plans — why 
it should owp % counterpart in the castle 
cJe' Vermandois, and why that castle 
should have become' her prison* Not 
for a moment did her mind pictare di's-. 
honour, ot" shrink with one fear of iyaa- 

* 

gined baseness; ptirity- was not m6re 
setisitive than were thi feelings of her 
father, nor truth more sacred than was 
his honour. Every advtetag^ she pos- 
sessed, could she trace to the €arly lessons 
of his afTection; every virtue to the 
bright track 6f his example. Thus lost 
in the wild chaos of quick-crowding 
conjecture, erecting and overthrowing 
in a breath the idle fabrics of imagina* 
tion, she continued in her cell, so deeply 
entranced as to be insensible to outward 
circumstances. She heard xiot the raid- 
ing 



itig of tKe latch> ^he saw not the opening 
of the dootr-; nbr till 9 hurried e^<:lama- 
tion made kcr^Cart^ did^he perceive tl}e 
entrance of an iatrudier. Then difQ look- 
ed up-r-then she beheld - the. ^hadpwy 
form whi^h darkened the dapr-WAy* It 
\va& a sister of Bend Copisi yet w^fe the 
features^ iin]^0pwfi-*nfeatyr99 wh»:h tfce 

blsiek v^il thrpwn bm^^k p^iilly royeaWi 

and which^ fhoiigh p»}liit. vrith Xhp bo^ 
of sickness wofe th^ iQ&enfil . )tOfi ^f 
exquittJe h»utj. 



CHAP. 
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CHAP. IX. 

»■ fit iiiin'r '/^Coaic^tfrii^l 
ApjHiUw^a^T oi nigfB meifft d^fO^ ' 
Thy true unvamisb'd gage scoflT* »t the laps* 
Of yejws; and spite of time's o'erwhelraing flood, 
lEIoldfs'op as yesterda]!, the record, stiil 
And4bet»,^iolilAii]ian eye lie'er tfadd, oe'ordre«ii% 

Ke*OT giiessM at" 

IrOt^isiNB, v?ith dismay, gazed ti^ tte 
breathing statue; il s()Dke not— it moved 
not ; the powers of exertion seemed to 
havfe fled, the stupor of apathy to pre- 
vail : the eyes vere fixed in extended 
horror ; the hands clasped as though by 
involuntary impulse. She could not fly 
from the celt, for the nun stood at the 
entrance ; yet she rose from her seat, and 
as fiSie tremhKng^ advanced, the spell of 
aetention yielded to the effort 

I-oud was the Ariek of the aster ; «wirt. 

noitseles% 
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noiseless her step^ as she fled through 
the passage. * • ' ^ 

Alarmedj amazed^ the trembling girl 
pursued the ri^treating shadow: she 
wished to whisper assurance^ yet she 
knew not how ; she wished to remove 
fears which her efforts could not fathom. 
— " Sister 1" she exclaimed^ for she gain- 
ed upon the flying steps of the nun, 
*' sister^ stay and bear me/' 

Fainter, but more piercing, was the 
shriek; "God! avenging God!" the 
exclamation. 

She paused involuntarily; cootipas- 
Aion> fear^ superseded astonishment, for 
she beheld the object of her pursuit 
sink lifeless in the passage. She flew to 
support her ; she raised .her head upon 
her bosom ; she threw back the shadowy 
vi^il; she gazed upon the pallid featt|res^ 

beauteous 
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beauteous iit spite of the ravages of dis- 
ease^, in apita of the havoc of time. In 
vain did Louisine rack the powers of 
memory ; in vain seek to recognise the 
countenance — il was strange — it was 4in- 
ktiown,yet 'twas evident some mysterious 
concatenation of events bad excited the 
terror of the nun, or why so fearfully 
shriek at her approach P why at the 
sound of her voice lose every power of 
exertion ? Alarmed for her safety^ una- 
ble to awaken the dormant spring of ex- 
istencCj she summoned the sisterhood tp 
ber assistance ; and not till the fainting 
nun had been conveyed to her cell, did 
the sl?ghtest indication of lingering life 
crown their efforts: then, for many mo* 
mentsj languor mocked the palsied starts 
Df terror, and silenced the shrieks of 
delirium. 

"Is 



■r 
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'^ Is it disease V dematided the lady 
abbess, ^MWg on tfie paining form of 
Lanrette, *' or has any new ooomhsim^ 
produced this tigitafion f*** 

'< Alas ! ±6iy inotiMcr/' isatd rthe tUs- 

t reused Loiisitie, '' I fear« by afwakeniog 

I some untoward remembnince, I have 

I* beeti the innocent author -of our poor 

sister's su flteri ngs/* 

And then she was about to explain the 
unexpected intrusion of the inm, aod 
the frenzied terror which had -marited 
" fcer flight ; but her voice, as though pos- 
sessing some magic spel], romed the la- 
^ lent powers of exertion^ and racked the 

suffering nun with the most bhter tor- 
tures* She raised her head from the 
pillow, and as her eyes again rested on 
Louisine, emotions the most violent snc« 
ceeded; cold drops hung upon her fore* 

head. 
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head, and the laboured difficulty of res- 
piration spoke the acuteness of agonjr^ 
^' Thou art come V* she exclaimed; '^I 
see — ^I feel thee near — in my heart— ia 
my brain — oh !" and her sigh threatened 
to burst her pent-up bosom, '' that it 
is in judgment I have not to learn; 
that it is in condemnation*! have soon 
to feel." 

*' Holy Virgin !" articulated Louitioe^ 
and she rose to approach the pallet, but 
the nun*s frenzied shriek rivetted her to 
the spot. ''Take her hence — take her 
bence/' she implored, still gazing on 
the trembling girl *' Bury her, Moni^ 
auban, or the blood will betray us. 
Fool ! fool ! poison would have left 
no stain — I am no murderer; why 
does she haunt me ?" 

♦' How galling is the burden of sin I*' 
yOT.. Ill, L said 



2 1 6 C^NFSSSIUNJ^ t OF VAL0M9R9. 

said the abbess^ bendiog her knee by the 
side of the coucl^ and piously droppiog 
. the beads of her rowry • " Daughter, 
. the blesed promise of mercy brightens 
the dawn of repentance; the contrite 
soul dare pieture pardon, through the 
divine offices of religion. Banish these 
idle terrors ; . recall the strength of rea* 
son ; look upon the innocent author of 
your apprehension^ and behold her, with 
forgiving meekness, waiting to join oar 
prayers for your conversion/^ 

The nun was silent, but her eyes still 
pursued the figure of Louisine, whose 
ijfeees bent in ready obedience by the 
side of the superior. 

" DaHghter, perverse and ungratefnl, 
recall this seal of obdurate perseveraiKe^ 
and let your soul claim the precious pri- 
^lege of <^nfession^" 

•• Coup 



v> 



'' Confessions*' quickly lepratfld aister 
Laurette^— '' alas ! can a sinner's psal- 
aiody aid ii»? can it oblit^aie the past ? 
can it-r-rFake-r-rtake hn heabe/' again re- 
lapsing into fmaay, an^i buvy}ng hjer face 
in her bands, ^*iier sight is bbnting; 
ske fltets Qin bLaod'<^<reach«ry«<-*«ini|rder. 
Montaufaan/^ gnd dvcadCiil was the agf* 
tali an of ^ her frame/ f^ ^1 you a second 
Ttime betray qde) I havi; kept the secret, 
atid^et yoaMghten rcfit-srrMan^ u^ e'en 
the priest could glean: the tale. Why 
should you ifeubt my eouroge ?'^ 

'f <ia,'^ whispered the lady abbess, 9d- 
4iressiag I^ouisine, '' freiizy baffles the 
powers of argument ; go, my iaughter^ 
9iid vrhen returning sanity tooths Ihe 
mind of the sufferer, be k my task t^ 
speak f onviedon, ^r terror magnifying. 

l2 ideal 



r 

I 
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\ 

ideal ^miHtude^ commits a double in- 

jury." 

LpuisiiM' quitted the cell ; but the 

mother superior in vain exerted the au- 
thd.rityiof.power^ the incitements of ar* 
gijtmentj or the stealing conciliation of 
sympathy; each was essajHsd, but each 
was ineffectual ; the nun> with obdurate 
perseverance, opposed silence to all her 
efforts; the indignaiit start, the smile of 
defiance, or the studied inattention oDn- 
difference^ alternately succeeded^ 

'^ Daughter," said the superior, yield- 
ingj ^fora moQleiiti to the impatience of 
displeasure, <' know you the punishmcot 
you would brave— the authority yo» 
would abjure? Within these walk, my 
privilege and my power owns no coo- 
troul, admits of no rcsti!icttQDS^.'*t 

" Use tliem — expand their force/ 



-'. 
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exclaimed the Wretched sister-^'' drag 
itic hencd — chain mt — denounce me— 
plunge me into the deep cold tien of 
penance; but there my lips will utter 
freedom — there my soul will scorn your 
threats. Mark me^ holy mother," and 
she threw a glance of wild' horror around . 
the cell; '' it was force — it was treachery 
ivhich brought me hither. I am no* wil- 
ling captive — I am no seJf-ofiered sacri- 
fice : sin stalks in ' the world, but sin 
drove me not from' its haunti^. I swore 
-— f promised to aWait the return of 
.MoRtauban^ and because the murderer 
tarried^ — *-" S^e paused;^ she pressed 
her hand to her forehead; then> with'ni'** 
forced convulsed laugh, resumed, *' No, 
no, good mother, I have naught to d& 
.with your jurisdiction; gQ^ com,mand 
your slaves; I — I am free/* 

L 3 Towards 



an COKFSSSfeRAt Of vkwnMt. 

To^kfds kfiidriiglif^ the f^fet Of delU 
Tiiim 6d[>fitdiiig, Lavrette raised her he^d 
troin thk pillow^ zhA ]§^^d Ah:^i^v^]j 
iroutid the tfl). 

fikter Ludllte kfit^net fiEy»ft^ heP ^H^h^ 

tnl sVaihitt> and ft|)pmscb^ iheStSQ^h, 
. hailing ^ith jby tb^ Ik^t itiflHitffiiXn of 
^ gfitilud^ in «he tftl«hdtetl hahd dp IM 
ihtaHdi 

^' Have t beim under ^ }Hfla«»c» ef 

» hdtirid Miremti ?^' d^tna^ed ib4i riifn |- 

^ "or hive I> wittiiH this vfe^y kdl> b«h^ 

MybeiHg saip« th« SiSteiiiDf BMb CSpik?" 

" None 0«h^» i§«6 fhfe fyiitkl bf oar 

HiYotifittf JalUtM,** ^i^Wei i^m\]i, 

Ibge ultthiti Du^ m\kr 

. <* Bit dkl 6h« ft«l i:iiM« land!'* qiiitK- 
ly interrogated ^m Lauretta ; ^ dn})Ae 

not 



k 
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not talk of murder? did sheflot show a 
bosom stained with blooiS P" 

" No, no," answered the nun, " she 
vthispered peace; she breathed assurance; 
she would have soothed your spirits, but 
that you shrunk with terror and dismay ; 
and when you heard her voice, you bade 
the yawning earth eogulph you.** 

laurette shuddered—" Sister, 'are you 
Sure she came not to accuse— she came 
not to arraign me?" 

" How can she accuse — how can she 
arraign one she never btfcrre beheld?" 
demanded the nun. 

•* Ti* fahe!" exclaimed Laurette, 
yielding to a momentary burst of poteioik 
»-" I tell you, sister, slie was my friend ; 
rite wouM hare saved me, but I shut my 
tar to her caultonit, atid my heart to her 
L 4 coBnseK 
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counsels. Talk to her of Paris^ and bid 
her remember the Pont Notre Dame.'* 

** 'Tiyeighteen years since you became 
an ij^ate of Bena Copia^" thoughtfully 
observed sister Lucille ; " at that period, 
Louisine " 

{.aurette grasped her arm — Lauretta 
gasped for breath. 

The nun looked timidly around the 
cell — " Sister," she demanded^ *' where 
exists the new cause of terror ?" 
- " Louisine/' faltered Laurette, " Lou- 
isine ! 'twas her infant eirl. Ah! if she 
too escaped; but noj no^ no^ the plan 
was deep laid — the actors unrelenting.*' 
She shuddered ; she buried her face in 
her hands, thcfn mournfully continued 
— '' Call her hither; tell her my heart^^ 
till now invulnerable, bleeds for* her 
wrongs/' 

*' Perhaps 
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** Perhapssheslumbers," uidtbenuo. 

" Fear not to break those slumbers," 

quickly rejoined Laurette; "she wakes 

not to remorse ; wherefore tben should 

Ae hours of night bang heavy^ I*" 

. "Sorrow leadens the wing of time," 
observed sister Lucille. 

. •* Ah ! but not like sin," fearfully rer 
joined Laurette ; -. " sorraw may produce 
regret, but sin' miist ^sure reproacb. ' 
Go, summon her hither ; I will not starr, j 

I will not shrink at her approach : warn* %^ 

hef not to ftar me ; .tell het my powers 
to- injure ate.pasaed. Yet stay, sister," """ 
catching the veil of the nun, " stay ; 
pertiaps to-morroW," and feebly, through 
languqr, her head dropped upon the 
pillow, 

*' Xo-morrow," soothingly urged sis- 
L 3 ter 



^ 
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. said the abbess^ bending her knee by the 
side of the conchy and piously dropping 
.the beads of her rosary. " Daughter, 
.tbe blessed promise of mercy brightens 
'Ibe dawn of repentance; the contrite 
$oul dare. picture pardon, through the 
divine offices of religion. Bani$h ihese 
idle terrors t ' recall the strength of rea- 
son; look upon the innocent author of 
your apprehension, and behold her, with 
forgiving meekness, waiting to join our 
prayers for your conversion.'' 

The nun was silent, but her eyes still 
pursued the figure of Louisine, whose 
^Bees bent in ready obedience by the 
side of the superior. 

'^ Dai\gbter, perverse and ungrateful^ 
recall this seal of obdurate perseveraace, 
and let your soul claim the precious pri- 
^lege of cxinfession." 



V" 



^' Con&s9}oi]^*' qutfiklf nepeatfid ai»ler 
Laurette^— '^ alas ! can a sinner's psal- 
mody aid m^i can it obliipraie the past? 
can UT-fStke-r^takt heir hente/' agaio rck 
lapsing in^to iVeasy^ and buvying h^ face 
in her haads^ ^^her sight is blasting; 
&ke fltats on bUiod^>-n-ireach«ry-*^*«iiigrdep. 
Montauban/' and dread &il mm the agi« 
tali on of ^ her fiiame/ 5^ %fill you a second 
ftime betray igle) I hav|; kept the secret, 
andyet yoaiVighten rest-tmMan^ nok e^'en 
the priest couid glean the tale. Why 
should you 4o^bt my courage i'^ 

*f Ga,'^ vrhispered the lady abbess, ad- 
jfcressing I^ouisine^ '^ frenzy baHes the 
puowers of argucneaH ; go, my daughter^ 
icsd when returning sanily booths fhe 
rtindof the sufferer, be k my tads t^ 
peak f onviecion, ^r ccpror magnify inge 

L 2 ideal 
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<{harge you, warn her not to curse me, 
l^st ' my brain, already tortured, should 
^gain relapse in madness/' 

The pun departed. She found Loui- 
^ine had retired to. her cell, but not to 
jQqnrt the calm of slumber^. for she was. 
watching by the sickly gleam of her ta^ 
per, . and musing o'er « the incoherent 
wanderings of the suffering' Laurette, 
jE^crly she attended. t)ie summons^ and 
[I^ the solicitude of interest ap- 
the pallet of the invalid ; but 
[, the slave of memory and dire 
jemor^, ag^in *started — again placed her 
spread hands before her eyes, to exclude 
the fearful recognition ; again breathed 
wfth the frenzied quickness of fear^ and 
again murmured points of the most 
ji eart rending jHidness. It was long ere 
Domposure was restored^ er^ she cquld 

gaze 
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gaze x)n the features of the distressed- girl, 
without yielding to the most terrifying 
paroxysms; and even when reason 
brought conviction, despair, and self-re- 
proach mingled in each idea, and silenced 
every argument. — *' Methought/' she 
mojurnfuUy articulated, struggling in 
vain to repress the rising sobs, '' that the 
vision of the night was realized. Daugh- 
ter, methought the spectre shade, which 
for eighteen long years ; has poisone4 
sleep, and worn health and strength in 
painful watchings — methought," paus-* 

« 

ing,,and again closings her eyes to exr 
elude the o'erhanging form of Louisine, 
^' the dreaded hour of. retribution was 
arrived. Ah ! 'tis sad to know no change 
from misery, .and yet frpm the. silen,t . 
grave to shrink in terror !" 

i' Repentance," murmured Louisine. 
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*' 'Tis an 6ld theme,** interrupttd the 
trembling tiun. 

" iVue, sister, but a blessed specific,* 
said the sympathizing girl ; ^ the privi- 
lipge to pray **- — " 

*' Pray/' eagerly echoed the sufferer, 
** will ycHi pray for a soul so lost ?— vrill 
you pray your mother's pafrdtni f Say^ 

will you •' 

*" My mother/* demanded lotnsine j 
shter, what know you of my mother ?** 
The nun heaved a sigh of the most 
beart-rending sadne^ ; the questtpft 
awakened ti tbolisaiid dormatirt fatic^ ; 
it recalled atl the horrors of the past, 
and threatened again to settle into fren- 
zy. — ''Curse me not— curte me iiot,*^ 
she quickly repeated; ^^ girl, Siv'^as 
the friend of my innccence; but m 
gufh/* her voice lowered, ber f^rm be- 

came 



! 



tkki!« OMi^ulNKi^ '^ingUik I tirgeA her 
Imirdtt/' 

LoniViite dirtHik from llit pdisdh^d 
tifWch df title wlf^iit^if nin- ; tm*Y^ring 
w^ tbfe xouHifCt 6f ter f€iieUMg6; but 
t^iMfi^m^ tmiqUeriHi^ and {liYy bent 

The irfght WWi^ awfty> b« Lantfeftfc 
ivlufiibered n6t; Afe .f»*fte# "^f fertf ap^ 

%he srtsAij^ of her tM^nd^rJlig^, ai^d t6h«- 
4^tiiliMi4m «^ 'dftsj^ir IMtng1«d iir each 
1^a% 

• ^ll^^Uns togl}^d1ll«mMltoi)py)(yr^- 
^fe fkiM Yhe iipipai^ait chMge fd thfe 

mb«fii{i% obdota^y of t^fet&ftce, n^ 
4id the Tbrelrtft <»^ ^eKrtiial Wl^th t^tyft 
ibe fitaitle of ddlMte. Sh6 wft^ passiye^^ 

she 
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%h^ ^ns patient--fshe was . apparently 
Wrapped within her own thoughls^ lost 
'to time present in the revisal of the past. 
Once more enabled to quit her cell, 
though worn almost to spectre thinness, 
and bending under the corroding grada- 
tions of. disease, she evaded ever the eye 
of observation, and courted the most se- 
lauded haunts of the monastery. Shroud-- 
ed in her veil, and folding around ber 
the dark serge of her habit, she would 
often, at the close of the. viesper service, 
fly to the cypress walk in the garden, nor 
return to her little cell till, night ^had 
mingled every external . object ; nay, 
even then her pallet was deserted; in 
waking misery would she number the 
revolving hours;. and when. the morning 
dawned, tell her beads, and pray. • Yes, 
sister Laurette was changed i her heart, 

her 
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Ker mind^ had undergone a revolulion ; 
but, Silas ! her weak, her worn tonstilu-^ 
tjpn, but faintly stemmed the severity of 
penance. 

Visible were the rapid strides of de- 
cline, but to no entreaty would she re- 
lax one infliction of self-endurance. — 
**It is the anchor of my hopes/' shct 
would reply to the precautions of solici* 
tpde ; and when the promise of peace 
was whispered^ when the calm of sleep 
was proposed — ^." Peace," she would re- 
peat, '' no, no, I have murdered peace ; 
not in sleep can I find it, for my pillow 
is strewed with thorns — thorns," shud- 
dering, '^ which goad and pierce intq 
my brain." 

$onie times she would hang on the. ac- 
cents — she wouJd court the presence qS. 
Louisine ; sometimes she. would sink Into % 

forgetful ness, ■^ 
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forgetfiilness; then, suddenly, starting, 
bid her beware of the world, and paint 
its snares in the jaundiced^olourt 6f pre- 
judice ; then she would deplore the first 
lapse of error, and mourn it as the fatal 
groundwork of destructfoti. 

*' Daughter,*' she would exclaim, pla- 
cing her ice-cold hand on the arm of 
Loursine, and gazing with earnestness in 
her face, *♦ guard well each averse to 
|-l your heart, nor let your ear inhale the 

poisoned breath of ifattery-^'twas the 
tock of my undoing. Ambition chained 
tny hand where my heart had no inter- 
est. , Ah ! to be nth, to be great, to be 
dignified, {pledged the Mul*i aflfactiom;; 
I became a willing slave, then slumbered 
o'er my duly, and lost the track of vir- 
lue/' 

She shnddeired ; she turned from her; 

she 



'•f 



she «fMi(;k iiiio Iter fivmiiitd aveiiue df 
dypi^i ttftd t^^t^d het Rand to Unf 
pufsnith 
fl Wild a9 tH« ve&fi^r-b^ll Vrd» chiming, 

Mdftffl stoWiy d^wti tM ttol^ei<d; 9hd 
paused at the approach of Loiiisintft ; sh^ 
tWytig to htr f6t hV^ppKyfl, f^ htf limbs 
tl^ibttbled, afid ^^ ^fm befit in treak^ 
bei^. A Moffe Ihtin UsuHl patehelfi «>*l»^- 
SpriitA hkt thttk, aikl languid m^ the 
iift prfe^oft ofher infelatielioly eye% ^ You 
tire ill> sistfen*" )sakl LOUilitit. 

»' Yfes, rfiikiiig, dying/' felWfed thfe 

T|H*d^*ti8 the fcArtkW-WttWfc C&f^.** 
' ^ That mind fitetofed to tht calm qiiSiit 
ttf c6n1^nt/' obSfetV^d LoaWtife, *' \vOUld 
*fenfsufe the body's sartfty.* 
■ Sster Laurettt tfmHed ; hw Stnile wis 

ghastly^ 



v*. 
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I 

I 

"ghastly, and the sigh which succeeded 
prophetic. — '' Allay the sCoJpmi and the 

•ship rides in safety/' she articulated; 
^ child, quell the elemental strife, and 
creation resumes her colouring, *Tis 
the thoughtsr— 'tis the sdul — -tis thjp seat 
of action."- 

' There was an expression of wildness 
in her accent, and faintly her cheek 
flushed the fever of agitation.*>^^^ Ah !" 
and she raised her shrunken hands to 
Heaven, *' the heart is a strange — strange 
compound; so mingled, so varied; made 
up of hopes and fears, oPjoys and sor- 
rows, of pride and vanity fT-t;a72%> n^rk 
that— and revenge and cruelty, ,and ma- 
lice and hatred — ^yes, "tis a fidd'fqr spe- 
culjists; but they couldn't solve mine. 
Nay, do not tremble, child; I will not 
harm you — ^^'tis man who decciyes. pon't 

aay 
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say you have not been cautioned: man 
looks the angel, even whilst he acts the 
devil,"^ Tis a sad world ! but I've done 
.with it. Come, my daughtei^ I^t's go 
pray." 

Again she clung to the arm of Louis* 
ine, ahd again she moved forward: but 
as the electric, flash, quickly expended, 
dies, so Nature's feeble remriant oC 
strength yielded to exertion, and ere 
lihe reached the centre aisle of the cha- 
pe], the faint and death-like- languor of 
her countenance alarmed the sisters for 
her safety. Lifeless she was borne to 
her cell ; and there again the long, k^ng 
blank of delirium checked the salutafy 
progress of remorse. 
. Night and morning, for the health'! 
i^oovery,^ for the soul's conversion, were 
thti players of piety oifered«. Pity m(t^ 
. . ened 



rncd the harsh fiat of censure; and 

^ though retspn shmnk ^h9St at humaa 

fmilty, yet did thi& t«r of comniliamr 

twn flow, un^h^ct^d £^1* the trensgressox. 

CHAJP* X. 

Tliere is a strange disorder in thy tbougbts> 
Something ^hou woukl'«t unfold, but know%c aoI how* 

l^^T tQ external objects, jscaree con- 
$cio4is of wh9t b^ v^a$ .doiDg> Theodore 
i^r hpujrs meituroisd liot to the cottage. 
Tr9#ce4;iii the de]jri«ai of his feeling*^ 
^li^ 1>u$ to 4l^e Tap hire of being fae« 
loved, suspense an4 sojrrow ;were tiianr 
WMly banished, ?t»d hope and bii$s bur- 
m^d the fairy Highls of imaginatioe* 
Bus]y till naw hod he efcisted; tiU pow 

had 
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had the privilege to breathe alone been 
his ; now life was dear, was enriched by 
the solicitude of affection : he wa$ eo* 
shrined in the heart pf Julietti^ ; he W9s 
cherished in absence^ and gratitude 
chained e'en love with stronger links* 

Ah ! where was fled the forbearance 
of faith, the calai exercise of duty ? — 
where the peace onee centred in a reli- 
gious cell? Theodore was changed: a 
thousand new, a thousand rapturous sew- 
nations rushed to his he9rt, whispering 
man was not created for misanthropy. In 
vain did hi seek to controul his id^^s 
into something like order; even* an his 
pillow^ the confession of tenderness ba- 
juished every ot^er suggestion; and 
when be dropped into slumber the love- 
ly form of /uliette^i;oloured each, beati- 
fic vi^ian^ 

In 
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In the morning he ai'ose refreshed, 
but not calmed, for honour and afTection 
were at variance. Wishing, yet dread- 
ing the moment of appointment, argu- 
ing with his principles, yet scarce dar- 
ing to trust to the strength of resolution, 
he watched the lagging hours of day; 
and when the golden sun yielded to the 
pale empire of night, fled across the 
park, and' pierced the solitude of the 

p hermilage. Throwing himself on the 

/■ ■ . 
rude bench which had supported the 

form of Juliette, revising the scenes of 
the past evening, and checking each 
thrill of pleasure by the blighting re- 
membrance of the being to whom he 

*owed existence, studj'ing the cold Ian- 

•* 

guage of respect, and tremblingly Anti- 
cipating the moment of en*(Kfhg its 
practice, he watched each passing sounds 



i 
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panting to hail the approach of Jbttette. 
~She c^me— she stood before him— and 
the lessons of forbearance were forgot* 
ten. Her eyes were swollen ; her cheeks 
were colourless ;- and her form, like the 
flexile osier> yielded to the storm of a 
father's displeasure. She extended her 
hand ; she forced a smile—*' My pre* 
Server!" she articulated. 

Theodore snatched it to his heartj to 
his lips; he could scarcely breathe; and 
tears, the ready, the spontaneous tribute 
of his feelings, flowed down his cheeks. 
*--'^ Juliette ! adored Juliette !" at length 
he faltered, 'Mempt not my firmness: 
once I have dared-^once, forgetful of 
the mighty distance fate has placed be^^ 



twt*en us— once *' 



^^ Twic^— twice have you saved me/* 
tagerly interrupted the energetic girl ; 
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'/ jpy Iriend 1 — my presferV^r ! " and wi A 
^ iervour whi^ violated not the chasle 
rules df immacuUfe |]Furity> she pressed 
lier lipsfo'the ti^inbli*ig band of her lov^er. 
* . TlH^dore Ihuddired— Theodore wifh- 
^T^w his hoHd.. H6p^> fear^ apprehen* 
«ioYi, afUemately Swayed, alterimtely ele- 
vated^ /^hernately^sabdued.-^^' We must 
part/' he exclairhed, his heart sickeniofl; 
at the difeparity of birth; " 'tis crime to 
pnrsoe, biit hot to lovfe you. Juliette^ 
worshipped idol of my teiiderest hopes! 
we friast meet no more; you must fly 
the dangerous precipice upon^which you 
totten This moment, which whispers 
you dearer than vital existence^ this 
moment decre^ we must part/' 

Juliette's tears flovfed— unswayed by 
the artifice of the world^ bred up in the 
innocence of her^wn pure thoughts^ she 

felt 
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felt incap^BIe of reserve^— ^e inimtfted 
no'pleftfnj^fttificfafian of dlsguK*. 'fltfhi- 
ei by mMre ^nd sentimto^ Thedddre 
hud 'hvBHst upon bd^ ti^w; and' lore; 
giitsed in Hie seductive fascination of 
gratitude^ added a new obstacle to ihe 
anibitious policy of the marqars. Imper- 
ceptible Had been hs gradations.' ' tTn- 

« 

^on^cious of 'her* feelings^ she had che- 
rished the hnage of her preserver. Until 
that image had tinctured every prospedt! 
of future pfeace — ^nntfl h had establbhed 
in her heart, that tenderness, that re- 
fined, that thrilKng tenderness, which 

t 4 

Hebvdn satictions, and which neither 
yields to meriabe or entreaty. 

To be parted !n the moment when he 

w 

again stepped forward a re^scuer-^the 
moment which betrayed* him 'a^fce im- 

M i pressed--^ 
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pressed*— the moment^ teeming with 
generosity and np&le diunterestedness^ 
vbeu. ^rjficing love to bon^ur^ he 
squgjit* 10. flight to veil his feelings-*— her 
spirjis dropped at the idea> and she wept 
uncoptrouled. 

. Theodore was softened — Theodore 
was subdued**— his knee bent in ready 
homage, as his lips tremulously pro- 
Bounced the Iong> the persevering ar- 
dour of affection. 

^^ And yet you would fly me^" mur- 
muredihe trembling Juliette. 

Theodore startedr-Theodore was re- 
called to bis duty — *' Lady," he cx^ 
claimed^ '' I would fly the dangerous 
^p^ll of your charms^I would save you 
T-^ would save myself." 

'f Ah ' oiy friend," whispered Juliettej 

^* you 
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'* you have already saved me ; you have 
already awakened a gratitude^ which can 
never, never slumber." 

'' You know not what you sayi" said 
the distressed Theodore ; " lady, you- 
know not the being you so highly ho- 
nour/' 

" ] know hira deserving every distinc- 
tion, which virtue, which generosity, 
which humanity can claim,*' rejoined Ju- 
liette* 

"Alas!** faltered the youth, raising 
his clasped hands to heaven, '' how sad 
to fall from the pinnacle ambitious hope 
has raised ! — I am—" He paused^^ 
he shuddered, " Lady, forget that yoii 
ever beheld me; I ato" unworthy this 
distinction/' 

/uliette gazed fearfully at him. 

' ' • • • 

^*I dare not practise Imposition; yet 

M 3 to 
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to betray a trulh so sa(j[^TJ^dy>" ^nd he 
grasped her hand with wil4i wi^ alfoiis^t 
frenzied energy, " yoii wiJI despise— 
you w^l spurn — ^you will bailie nw.'* 
. " Hate you !" echoed Juliette; '/.holy 
saiitsl" 

" Yet ^re you avenged," pursued 
Theodore. " "X\% true, I have betfayed 
yay . passion ; 'tis tru«i r<e#ef!tij9n, slnofi- 
Ixer^d, ^nd presumplum dared to^brtelfce 
the tale— ^ah ! it was misery^ it was the 
pictor-e of your wretch^ iiess fvhich 
ivrested it from me; L^dy, I dairn«t par- 
don myseif : one-^one adieu \ ediy ome, 
itfo^t worshipped of beings, ^nd I iy^ 
not to foFgety but to appease y^u." 

^' Whither, and wherefore woo^ld you 
fly?" demanded Juliette. ^^Alas! this 
vrildness terrifies. Toappcase, wn { then 
incensed? — am I then wj^^eful ?'*: * 

'' Oh, 
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*' Oh, no, no I" said Theodore, ttiourn** 
fiilly; and he averted his eyes, fearful 
of encountering the smile which fasci*- 
i>ated his senses. 

" Then wherefore would you fly ?*' 
again asked Juliette. 

Theodore darted from her-i-Theodore 
struck hi» clenched hand against his fore^ 
bead. — '^ Sweet saints of mercy ! '- he 
aspirated ; and then turning ta the agi- 
tated 'girl, in the hunried accents of des- 
pair rejoined-^^' I wouM fly because nii- 
sery is ccNilagious, Alfts ! I am not- whai 
I seenu Lady, \ wouki spare myself a* 
confession which poisoni^ evepy sprin^gf of 
hope — \ would fly-^-^^*' a»d fearfully 
he paused.' 

His looks — }iis attitude— all ^ had 'zH 
rmmediate ^^ttK\ all saddened the spi- 
rits of Juliette; the bMght gl6tv ef hppe, 

M 4 dying 
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dying on her cheeks^ bleached them to 
the lily's whiteness^ and her heart throb* 
bed with the chill influence of apprehen- 
sion, — "What am I to hear?" she inter- 
rogated ; " throw off this fearful mys- 

>r 
tery^ and reveal at once the tale." 

*' Ah, ladv !" observed Theodore, 
" comp^ion^ interest^ all will alike va* 
nish ; and «ven friendship will shrink 
from the claims of one so lost/* 

" Lost !."^ repealed Juliette. 
:'' Y^s^ Joi^t/' pursued the shuddering 
Theodore ^'^from the. first moment of 
awakening Iife> branded by nature with 
ignominy and d^radation/' 

Juliette, g^zed on htm with anxious 
aching suspense.—" Merciful Heaven !" 
he continUfid^ clasping his hands in des- 
pair, " the being who gave me life — the 
being to whom duty and natuit stamps 

me 
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me a debtor^ has poisoned its fairest 
springs-^bas blasted every dawn of 
hope.-' 

^' Your father/' murmured the sympa- 
thizing girL 

Theodore httng his head' in shame^ in 
silence. 

- '* Our actions be alone our own," 
(Sofitly remarked Juliette ; " surely the 
^ppejudice of the world clashes not our 
rfeoiewith pthers/' 

. . *^'AIas!'* sighed Theodore^ 'Mf ho- 
nour be hereditary^ so likewise is dis« 
grace; if i>]Tth reflects the lustre of an* 
cestorial dignity^ hdw can the hapless 
offspring of dishonour escape the nip- 
ping slur of slandeff?'* 
.. Juliette spoke not'.-^'* Lady/* hecon- 
> tinned, '^^ you^behold a being, sufferings 
bleeding for another*8 crime ; one fared 

u5 to 



to honour virtM€> ta <idave the 9acre4 

* pure and hallowed principles; yetstmtob- 
ed from those ^ho pomti^: otil (be path, 
and doomed, by strange ptrversify of 
fortune, tp mingle yriU^ 9t }av:leas ipaod/' 

Juliette started; doubt and hprror 
marked her features, a$ the i»ight of her 
capture; by the banditti recurred to me- 
mory .t^'' Bies^e^ Virgin!" sb^.c^MO- 
lated — and then, fearful pf gwing foifli 
to bt^ ideas, 's|>s gazf^4. on the. jro^tk in 
. xnut^ suspen^e^ , > v^ : 

"I Hah ! aflr^^ffy fb> i ttwd )Ae riind^ 
dering chill o( dirp avi^rta^o;.'' ! re&Mxned 
Theodore; " 5jrfi»dy-~r^"' . . 

''No, no, yoir ©i^tftke lily ferfings^" 
intf rf^pted tfce tremJ^Udggid; ^* Pro- 
i;eed^|he_bl^iHliH]t7r^bQ[t of ihfe ban- 
ditti f'V - • , 

Theodore 



Th^oilQce d'li not~Theci4ore c^ld 
not speak. 

"Procde^ in mercy," iniplored Ac 
almoit gasping Juliette. '^ Tell me the 
fatal bond which leagued you with- the 
banditti r 

^^ Mature,'* pronounced Theodore. 

Juliette started from her seat, yet was 
her hand extended tow^a him.^-*^' I am 
the bandit's son/* 

Her hand dropped — ^her every feature 
betrayed the agitation of her feelings. 

^' Hear me, lady,*' importuned the 
nearly frantic Theodore ; ^^ it, h your 
compassion, it is your mercy I vroald 
cbim; nay^ even yoor justice^ ereta 
your reason/* 

" The handU's son,*' bur^ from .the 
pallid lips of Juliette, as powerle« Ae 

M 6 supported 
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supported herself against the carved side 
of the hermitage. 

^ iXhe youth sank at her feel ; he snatch- 
ed ^ her hand; he bedewed it with his 
tears.i^^" Lady,*' he exclain)ed, '* sin is 
not hereditary ; 'tis true my lineage is 
disgracefulj but. my heart wilt bear search- 
ing." 

u " Holy Heaven, aid, direct me !" sob- 
bed Juliette. 

: 'M come not to solicit— I come not to 
steal the dangerous poison of your cle* 
mency," proudly ^pursued our hero : 
^ the offspring of Montauban would re- 
tain; his honour; the ofTspring of Mont- 
auban, in flight, would preserve that 
single balm to his calamities." 
; He sprung from the earth ; he stood 
irresolute, bis steps pointing to the 
L . door. 
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door, his eyes rivetted on Juliette. Al- 
ready, in idea, did she see him leave the 
hermitage; tlready, in idea* did she 
see him cross the threshold, and pierce 
the surrounding "[loom; despair, hor- 
ror, death, seemed to environ him— 
seemed to await the v?ifd frenzy of his 
steps; and hurried on by her feelings, 
she darted forward, and grasping his 
arm, articulated — '* Stay — stay, if my 
life, if my peace is worth preserving," 

Now incjeed did the moment teeni 
With danger ; now indeed did the glow- 
ing transports of the heart threaten the 
destruction of the painfully erected bar* 
rier of discretion. Love spoke in the 
softened accents of the maid — love, the 
powerful opponent of his reason— love, 
the subtle insinuator, who bends the 
mighty, and derides the strong. Oh? 

where 
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\vhere was the fortitude^ where the firm- 
ness of Theodore? — where the deter- 
mined standard of his actions }' All — all 
fled before the acknowledged love of 
Juliette; all — all momentarily vanished 
before the magic influence of p^ion« 
But though th^ saints had registered 
the vows of eternal truth, of eternal 
fealty, thougfl heaven h^d witnessed the 
chaste acknowledgments of r^c^procal 
enthralment^ stUl cauUpQ> tbe^slunpiher- 
ing charge qf honqur^ qi)icK awakening, 
implanted iq the heart, ,Qf. Theodore (he 
goading thora of seJf-repro9ch. 'Tis 
true he ha4 forsWjQrn 4i%4i9Q— 'tia^ true 
he had declared himself the son qf Mo|il- 
auban; but he had subdMed, not wp" 
ported> the i^tren^th of Julie.tte; be 
had awakened the seus^bUity gt nature^ 
aijid snatched fromr love the j^crifipe of 

- duty 



duty and of pride. DistAayed, ,con- 
fotitiddd> sinking rrefi midst the birss of 
t^tt acknowledgment^ every feding of 
his heart turned to sadness^ and' reproof 
nofingled even with ihe ap{)roving smites 
of Juliette. *^ 

• Life woftld he have relinquished to 
have recalled the moment of unguarded 
passioOj to "pui^eiidse back the secret of 
hh loveribut it was divulged; and r^« 
gret.Wflis i«ispJacedi-*-itwasdivi>lged> and 
ti^i^Ught remained but dxpialion. — "La- 
A^/^ be said, pointmg tt^ tM eloucfless 
Miitmvr of ^heatert, ^' the Btin^ wlio 
r^lg»ius tollf-^-who tead^ oflr hearfs— *w'ho 
kJftows our struggles— now Witnesses 'the 
'femoi«e> Ifcfe despair, %yhich presumption 
has entailed. 'Coiilfiding' in my own 
itiitngth, ^Hftied by the fatally tViisfted 
Bbield of imagined fortitMe^ I flew^o 
'*•'''' . ' Perpignaii, 
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Perpignan^ to save you from t&e mbery 
of Vermandoife' love- I could hav< 
wished—-! did ^ish friend^ip alone to 
have been charged with ther interest of 
exertion ; but I, i^nforjtunAtely* have 
been the destruction of that wi^b; Nature 
has triumphed^ apd coiidiesceiuiion has 
betrayed me. Ah, lady ! 'tis for you 
to awaken from the titnce of degrading 
clemency-i— 'tis for. you tp-as^iiine the 
dignity ofbirth— r'tis (or yott- to 9purn 
the son o& the. outlawed MosntaubaiH 
Contrast your.nobM father's hop^ ^ttb 
my Jone prospects ; contr^^t youc ;aiic^? 
torial honours witR my disgrace; lady^ 
does not alarmed pride Undle into ha^* 
tred ?— has not my ptresumptuouf disclor 
sur^ insured contempt.?*' . • , 

In vain he awajted a response ; - Juliette 
could only weep; his .argum^lita^.Jbia 

expostulations 
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expostulations were all lost^ were all 
ineffectual; the effort to renounce could 
not be essayed^ for the heart combated 
against it. Long, painful was the con- 
flict; Juliette could not withdraw her 
friendship even from the declared son of 
the bandit Montauban^ for she was too 
generous to yield to the prejudice of: 
opinion^ and too much enslaved to re^* 
gain the calm of indifference. 

As she listened to the slight sketch of 
his '' unvarnished tale/' to the peaceful^ 
years of his sojournment at Valombre^ 
her heart imbibed his feelings^ and rer 
gistered the mild virtues of bis early 
friend; but when the mysterious iutro* 
duction of the stranger diversified the. 
inanity of his seclusion^ then did wonder 
and dismay supersede every other sensa- 
tion; though all gave place to admira-. 

lion. 
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tion^ at the sacrifices which a mind re^ 
plete with recti^tude and honour had 
offered to imagined duty.—'* Blessed 
saints !'' interrupted the attentive Ju- 
liette^ '' to abide with a lawless band — -to 
brave the horror, the di sgvace of such aa 
association, in the forlorn hope of re« 
claiming a being so lost." 

The name of ** father'* tremVted on 

» 

the lips of Theodore. 

Juliette fblt the reproof, yet knew not 
how to offer atonement. 

*' What are the sacrifices of tiiis wdrld/' 
said our hero^ '' when put in e^impeli* 
tion with a calling so glotious? Think, 
lady, should I repay the debt of life by 
awakening repentance — should I snatch 
a parent's soul from perdition — should I 
deanse it from the stain of guilt, and 
lead it, contrite^ submissive, to the 

shrine 



i. 

•1 



shrine of fmib — oK!" and every featiirc 

* 

lighteficiil ^ijh the .vivid my o.f hope, 
V skouH I live to see Montetibutt cW in 
the gfi^h of 'Valombre's «anclifcy^*-rslwuld 
litvt. to hear M^ntauban cenoviice Uid 
iMor]<}> i^ aeducijoii^ and its vicn, tbeii 
— -iten ^ill cahmiij — then will fiate alike 
b6 powerless ! 
' " Yo|i return to the castle Ae Vcrr 
imoidiob?'' said Juliette, with a bitter sigfa^ 
, '^ Yes> lady, I rietiurB Ita the ipaiofal 
^3cercisre otfi my' dnty. L camie to save 
yOu-r*I canie l» save! Louisiiie p the onq 
ifiiiarti piax^e of sB£e^y-<^tfaei other, ece I 
dfepart^.shaHbefiteed frdm Vereiandoia;' 
power.'* ; 

"• And yldu gp fear ever?** sighed Ju- 
Ketle. 

^* For ever," ^d^pioadingly echoed 
Theodore. •' 

'You 
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** You mingle with a ^clan your soul 
disclaims!" resumed the trembling girt. 
''Led on by romantic heroism, you 
brave the dangers of detection : perhaps 
reviled, perhaps implicated, your life may 
be offered in expiation of a fathcfr's enor* 
mities." Theodore- shuddered.'-^'' Can- 
not the voice of friendship save you ?** 
she eagerly continued^ marking in the 
speaking countenance of the youtb the 
internarl 'Struggles of his. feelings; ''can 
it not avat the fatal expedients? Aid mCi 
powers of persuasion ! ^and thou, ob. 
Gratitude ! become an auxitie'ry in the 
cause-*— aid me to^soften tke heart otmj 
preserver!" 

" Recall that prayerrr-angel ! Jfflliette f 
—in mercy recall that prayer. My heart 
is already softened*— my heart already 
bleeds." 

"Then 



€€ 
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T4>en yDu retract — you return not 
to the banditti?" 

•' My fatberl" excktmed Theodoci^. 

'' You cannot save — you cannot re« 
claim him. Har4cned in guilt — 



»» 



. *' The years of iniquity are not pre« 
scribed, neither does mercy know a li^ 
mitatioui'' interrupted the youth. Ju« 
liette crossed her hands upon her bosom, 
V To be near him^^to whisper the aton«; 
ing powers of repentance^^ah^ lady ! to 
mark the first dawning of contrition— to 
seize upon the heart ere sin again com* 
msn<^s ■ ■ ■—'* 

Theodore .became transported, with the 
iiqaginf d realisation of bis project^ and 
momenlary joy sparkled in his Qyes« 
Was it the casual st^r^ of envy ? or was 
it lovf jj jealous of bi^ prerogative^ who* 
darted his scorpion fan^ into the. once« 

peaceful 



I\ 
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J>eaceful bosom of Juliette ? Beit as if 

may, she felt a sensation of new, off tor- 

«. • » It ' ■ . 

tufiftg import-^a sensation wWch^ded 

Wftemess to heir already- woutided feel- 

• • • ■ 

ings, ^annd -betrayed -ifself, as "Wiifh un-' 
gual-d^d ispirit sKe ej^cteiftved— «"Go; and 
m^y the being for whom so much is ad- 
tentured compensate thesacrifiee !** 

Though bidden, Theodore could not 
move; (he verymamlate he had solicit* 
ed blighted all his^ resolves, and rivetted 

« 

him to the spot. To see lufliette fbr the 
last time, to know h€fr lost to htm for 
ever, was sure sufficient pimishmentr 
but to part In displeasmre*^to be thought 
ungrateful for the blaising of her regardj 
was a pang which superseded every other. 
— *' Lady, I came to save you,*' he said. 
^ In the hands of the (Rike dc^ Verman- 
dois, my power, mjr authorityi once 

consigned. 
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consigned, I go— *I offend no more. But 
with me/' and his Toice faltered^ ''With 
me I carry an affectionate, a faifhrul, a 
despairing heart — a heaift destimd to 
know no bliss, in the painful, thfi linger^ 
ing existence of banishment." 

Juliette was softened — Juliette was 
anxious to atone For seeming petulance ; 
and soon, in mutual conciliation, was 
hushed»every ungracious thought, every 
jarring principle. We know not how 
far the protracted moment of separation 
might have been driven, had not pru- 
dence whispered ^the danger of discovery, 
and fears for each dearer self strengthen- 
ed her incitements. Agaiq and again 
the fatal adieu passed, and again some- 
thing remained untold. Love coloured 
the sigh of interest ; the heart's unbid«* 
den flame spoke in a thousand lessons of 

caution ; 
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caution.; and when Juliette reached the 
ahbey, ^e was compelled to shrink with- 
in the solitude of her own chamber^ lest 
^fTectioti should read the secret oF per* 
Itirbed sphrits. 



r"" . • 



CHAP- X!. 

c< - ^ . , , .mM . Hftb ! do my eyes deceive f 
Or, Uke au evil genius, does ^ven 
Here thy guilty emissary pierce, lo 
''Bte^l ine from niy quiet ^ Lov'd baunts, fbrew^U \ 
CawscieRce and duty, steer thou the feelings 
Of a heart, which from wsvveripg dread, apd 
Dire irresqlutioH, jie'er elaims a lapse," 

r 

TuKojsoRE lingered in the hermitage^ '^tig 
after distance had closed upon the syl- 
phid form of Juliette. He feared to tend 
h§v footstep^ lest the inmates of the 
• , . t abbey 
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sibbey should behold him ; and more be 
feared to teat himself from the spot 
nvhich had witnessed their adieu> for hia^ 
heart sank at the bare anticipation^ as 
though the last ligament of hope wa» 
severed. 

To pouftray the wild flights of his dls* 
tempered brain, the alternate glow of 
exultation, and the chilling pang of self- 
reproach — to follow him 'through the 
heroic ^esolveS of honour, and the quick 
SucceeiHng bursts oF sensibility, would 
be a vain rhapsodljc detail — a detail 
which the heart may form, far better 
Ihan the pen indite. 

Bitter had beeii the sacrifice which 
honoiK* demanded, yet had that sacrifice 
been imade. In defiance of lovers pef- 
Bttasive whispers — in defiance of the 
heart's warm dictates^ he had renounced 

VOL. III. w Juliette, 
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Juliette^ when entreaty might have macfe 
her his own ; he had strove to arm her 
against himself ; and to .erect a I^ulwark 
to pride, had exposed the ignominy of 
his, own descent. Yet was insatiate ho- 
nour unappeased — yet did it reprove the 
momentary lapse^ which had presumptu- 
ously disclosed the perturbation of his 
feelings. Discontented, agitated^ yet 
determining . to prosecute his inten^d 
project — to destroy the views of the 
duke de Verraandois — to save Juliette 
from the horrors of a compulsatory 
u.nion, and then for ever to tear himself 
from her presence — ta^ return to the 
haunts of the bandittj— to live but in 
the hope of reclaiming his father, and 
ending his days, with? him within the 
peaceful walls of Vajomb];e/. l^heodor^ 
quitted the hermitage. . The moon rode 

high 
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high in the heavens, and the cloudless 
firmament was studded with innumerable' 
stars. <!alm and serene was the face oT 
nature ; no rude blast sighed through tho 
clustering foliage, or bent the tall heads 
of the forest's pride. But his mind im-^' 
bibed not the soft. infection ; tortured, 
ilepressed, it could enfold but the pic- 
ture of his own wretchedness — it could' 
linger but o*er the joyless blank of his 
own prospects. He iheld the ebony 
cfoss between his bands; he gazed on 
it till tears, obstructing the powers or 
sight, excluded e'en this precious pledge 
of gratitude and friendship; *' Oh, man, ' 
man !" he apostrophized, "how is thy 
existence made up of perplexity and 
woe ! how doei^ thy heart, nourishing 
t^e seeds of sensibility, credulously ex- 

21 2 pand 
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pand beneath the xajs of promised bliss^ 
and fatally iosbtbe the consuming fire of 
iu own destruction ! I go/' and he bu- 
ried the croas in his bpsonij '* I carry 
into my solitude the gnawing anguish 
of hopeless love. Already iisis it corro- 
ded peace ;ab-eady has it cramped the ac 
live energies ^f the soul. Ah !" and he 
raised bis streaming eyes to heaven^ 
^' the whole universe has become a bluyc^ 
creation ^ holds forth no charms^ for one 
master passion*, one sole, one ceaseless 
object pervades my beiiig.'^ 

He had passed the )39un4ary of Lu- 
renville abbey, and now struck into the 
little woodj which fringing the ^omaiR^ 
separated it from the hum^Je f:o4tage in 
which he had found shf Uei;. ,But ere 
he had proceeded many pa^fs^ he ati^-ted 

at 
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at the sound of approaching footsteps, 
and^'the next instant^ beheld a man steal 
from amono: the trees. 

o 

'' By St. Jago ! but you have led me a 

precious ciFfruit,'' exclahned the stranger. 

The voice was familiar. Theodore 

* 

sjH'ung towards him/ and eagerly penis* 
ing his features^ fecognised the harsh 
countenance - of 'Randolphe. '* Holy 
saints!" ejaculated' Hhe confounded 

*' Nay, call not upon thfe 'sjlints," re- 
joined Randolphe, ** but prepare- to de- 
part/' 

''To depart/^ echoed Theodore. 

" Aye, boy/' replied the robber; *' this 
very hour to return^ to Vermandois/* 
• Thepdiartf's heart- misgave him — ^Theo- 
dore's heart faltered as he listened to the 
mandate. 

F» "The 
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/' The devil ha9 again tmhingecl the 
firm mind of ouf oNfef/' fe^umed tbe 
robber^ '' and spread comta^Hition and 
dismay throughout ;(be wl|oIe troop/' 

*' Proceed/' said the atieative Theo- 
dore. 

'^ When I quitted the castle/' pursued 
Jlandolpbe^ '^ the gallant Mont^ubaa 
was raving most piteousiy ; nay^ callings 
g| you do>;on tk« saints: for mercy. By 
iktt mass ! once I thought only cpij^rds 
prayed^ but npw» ■ ■ ** 
. " Montauban--^my fethe/— my fatiler 
pray for mercy,** interrupted Theodore. 
^' Ah, righteoos^ Heav^i) \ ' visit him with 
that mercy^ in th^ blessed form of re- 
pentance ; cleanse him fi^m the foul 
stain of sin; 9nd teaoh bis soul yet to 
adore thy povrer!" 

Randolphe paused involuntanly ; for 

a moment 
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a ^ipeietit h^ caught the fire of •nthu- 
siasm — for a m^nieiit his ' eyes were 
Jia)f upnaised ; then smiling at what he 

« 

deemed the infecti^ of wtfaknesa^ he 
fiaki^ '' Toil OQ» my youpg saint, |nd 
you may yet make converts. Who knows 
but ^r treasury may raise a monastery^ 
ai^d purchase us the benefice of canonic 
zatipn?" . . ; ' 

Tbeo$lore. shuddered— ^' ' *Tis a sub- 
ject saered^; a subject—*—" bat know- 
ing tho heart he ad(ibressed/he paused^ 
th^en present demanded ail expiration 
of the seeftiingniystery. ^ 

";THat ia.moYe tbatiil can give," . ns* 
p}ie4 the robber ;. ^ the mystery and the 
solution reMslvi^ jSfcmtanban. I only 
know the ghost debls hand bloWs, if 
ghost it 16^ for w«: fml&d o^ chief with a 

head 
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head as fairly fractured as though a cud« 
gel had felled hitn." 

- "Ah! Jet us fly! let us fly !" ex- 
claimed Theodore* "-Woa tided — ^per- 
haps dying, perhaps^vainly calling upoa 
my name,** . ' 

'* Vaioly, in truth/' drily remrarked 
liaodolphe, " for you^ must have had 
good ears to have heard him/' 

'' Did lie ^skTor.Jmcf did he regret 
my absence ?" qtiestidired the yatith< 

/' He talked of little else/' rejoined 
the robber; '^alid when heisavedofir^Tcks, 
and devils^ and monftsy. he said one deed 
of reparation ydt redtaiDed'to altd- him/' 

- -"And that deed? that deed t^*' anx- 
iously interrogatedl'Thebdore. * ^ * 

'' Nay> tliat deed is for you alone to 
hear/' lahswcred' Raiidolphe. ^' Wh^n I 

quitted 
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quitted Vermandois, the tale was yet 

untold," ^ 

The youth, graspi^f the arm of the 
robber^ wouid have impelled him for- 
ward-^would instantly have commenced 
a journey which thought had already exe- 
cuted; but Randolphe, less interested^and 
less actuated by impulscj chose first to par- 
ta&e of the refreshments of the cottage ; 
and even then, reluctantly yielded his de- 
sire of repose to the eager importunities 
of his charge. 

Thrice its usual distance appeared 
each tedious league^ for Theodore pined 
to perform the duties of a son even to 
the bandit Montauban^ — pined to soften 
the lingering pangs of sufferance — pined 
to encourage each blissful intimation 
of remorse. Minute and ceaseless were 
his questions ; but not to swell our page 
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with the unnecessary loquacily of Ran*- 
dolphe, while bur hero impatiently has- 
^ns to the castl^iy^de Vermandois^ we 
wiH, in few words, explain (he caase of 

his summans^ 
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